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THE 

L I F E. 
O F 

Christopher: smart. 

X HOUGH the life of an Author feldom abounds 
'with very, interefting events, yet of thofc who have 
undertaken to inflrud or to amufe mankind, fome ac- 
count will be.expefted. Biography is generally confi* 
dered as one of .the moil entertaining fubjecls'of Lite- 
rature: .but its utility may perhaps be quefHoned. 
Concerning perfons of humble and", common attain- 
ments we are not. wont to be folicitous ;-and the im- 
portant addons of eminent characters few readers will 
be able to imitate. Of thefe. however the Hiftorian is 
beft informed, and treats them with the greateft fatis- 
facYion. Yet he is feldom the. firft of men, who raofl 
attracts the attention of the public. For, if great: . 
talents be neceflarily rare, the opportunities arc (till 
rarer of difplaying them to the world; touhis'a. 
multitude of events, whofe connexion .isl impercepti- 

a.3; biir 
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ri THE -LIFE OF 

ble to human eyes, mull neceflarily concur. The ex- 
ternal diftinttions therefore between man and man are 
derived lefs from nature than from fortune ; fo that 
moft, if not all, of thofe characters which are held up 
to public view, may be confidered as a picture of the 
human fpecies. To extract from Biography all its 
advantages, Jet the writer reftrain his fancy, and the 
reader his admiration ; let not the firft fuppofe that 
he defcribes a perfect model, nor the latter forget 
that he contemplates a man. 

Mr. Chriftopher Smart, the Author of the follow- 
ing Poems, was born at Shipbourne in Kent, the nth 
of April, 1723. 

His Father was pofTeffed of an eftate of about 
300I. a year in that neighbourhood, and having been 
originally intended for Holy Orders, had a better 
tafte for literature than is commonly found in country 
gentlemen ; a tafte which he tranfmitted to his Son. 

In the beginning of his life our Author was of a 
very delicate constitution, having been born earliei 
than the natural period ; and his body being too fee- 
ble to permit his indulging freely in childifh amufe- 
ments, his mind had leifure to exercife and expand 
its powers. He difcovered a very early tafte for 
Poetry; and proved when be was only four years 
old, by an extemporary erTufion, that even then he had 
a relifh for Verfe and an ear for Numbers. He was 
educated at Maidftone, till he was eleven years old : 

on 
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en the death of his Father, which happened at that 
time, his Mother, Mrs. Winifred Smart, determined 
to fend htm to Durham, where he would have the 
advantages of a good fchool, change of air to 
ffcrengthen a weakly frame, and the notice and pro- 
tection of his Father's relations. Tha family had 
been long eftablifhed in that country. An anceftor 
of his, Mr. Peter Smart, had been a Prebendary of 
Durham in the reign of Charles the firit ; and for 
refilling innovations in the church worfhip fuf&red 
confiderably both in perfon and in. property ; of this 
he publifhed an interefUng narrative in a pamphlet, 
of which, few copies now remain. Mr. Smart's 
Grandfather married a Mifs Gilpin, of the family of 
the celebrated Barnard Gilpin, Rector of Houghton 
le Spring. The enumeration of anceftors, remark* 
able only for rank* or fortune, is idle often tation ; but 
to mention the brave and the good is a tribute due 
to merit, and a favour to mankind. . 

As our Author's Father had been Steward of the 
eftates in- Kent of Lord iBarnard, afterwards Earl of 
Darlington,, the Son was very cordially received at 
RabyCaftle, when. abfent,. during the holidays, from 
School. In this noble family he had the honour of 
making an acquaintance with the late Dutchefs of 
Cleveland, who difcemed and patronized his talents. 
She allowed, him forty pounds a year till her death. 
In the Ode to Lord Barnard, he alludes beautifully to 
a, 4. his 
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his literary habits and to the fplendor of his connec- 
tions at this early period of his life. 

Mr. Smart did not continue without diftinclion at 
Durham School; and a very learned and eminent 
Divine, now living, has exprefled obligations to our 
Author for his own firfl fuccefsful eflays in Latin 
Verification. The Mailer of the School at that 
time was the Rev. Mr. Dongworth, an Etonian, and, 
fo eminent a fcholar, that in the judgment of one, 
who was himfelf in that ftation, he would have ob- 
tained the Mafterihip of that celebrated Seminary,, 
had it been acceffible to fimple merit. 

Mr. Smart was removed from this place to the 
Univerfity of Cambridge, when he was feventeen ; 
being admitted of Pembroke Hall, Oct. 30, 1739. 

Though the favourite ftudies of this Seat of Learn- 
ing were not congenial with his mind, yet his claffical 
attainments and poetical powers were fo eminent, as 
to attract the notice of perfons, not very firongly pre- 
judiced in favour of fuch accomplifhments. Such was 
the force of his genius, and fuch the vivacity of his 
difpofition, that his company was very earaeftly foli- 
ated ; and to fupprefs or with-hold our talents, when 
the difplay of them is repaid by admiration, is com- 
monly too great an effort for human prudence. He 
was therefore quickly involved in habits and ex- 
pences, of which he felt the confequences during the 
reft of his life. His allowance from home was fcanty ; 

for 
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fo* as his father had died fuddenly, and in embarraiTed 
circumftances, his widowed mother had been com- 
pelled to fell the largeft portion of theeftate at conii- 
derable lofs. Oar Authors chief dipendance was 
the affiftance he derived from his College, and from 
the Duchefs of Cleveland's bounty. Many ditfin- 
guifhed characters now living were notwithftanding 
of his intimate acquaintance ; and it appears, by the 
Latin invitation of a friend to fupper, preserved 
among his works, that he knew how to reliih the 
Feaft of Reafon. 

In the carry part of his refidence at Cambridge 
he wrote the Tripos * Poems in the prefent Col- 
lection. Thefe verfes have more fyftem and de- 
fign than is generally found in the compofitions of 
young Academics : and it is fome argument of their 
being well approved, that they were all thought 
worthy of a tranflation into Englifli, He was en- 
couraged by the commendations of his friends, to 
offer himfelf a Candidate for a Univerfity Scholar- 
(hip. The yearly value of thefe appointments is 
barely 20I. ; but the election is open to the whole 
Univerfity under the degree of Mailer of Arts ; and 

as 

* The Verfes fe called are compofitions publifhcd every 
year*, when the Bachelors of Arts have com pleated their de- 
grees* Young men of poetical talents are appointed to this 
employment ; and- on one fide of their paper, the names ate 
printed of thofe ftudents, who at the public examination, oa 
eke occaiion juft mentioned, hive fucceeded the bcik 
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as the ele&ors are of approved leaming^and fix their 
choice after the flridteft fciutiny, the honour of ob- 
taining thefe Scholarfhips is confiderable. It has. 
been faid that upon this occafion he tranflated Mr*. 
Bope's Ode on St. Cecilia's Day ; but I do not find 
any fufficient authority for fuch a conjedlure ; which 
is rendered improbable by the length and labour of 
the compofition. But that a fcholar, equal to fuch a, 
work, in an impartial claffical examination fhould fur* 
pafs his competitors, is no matter of fiirprize.— H» 
extraordinary fuccefs in this poem,. induced him to 
turn his mind to other Tranflations from that fa- 
vourite Bard ; and he feems to have written to Mr. 
Pope for his approbation. He received from that 
gentleman the following Letter :— 

" Twickenham, Nov. 18th. 
"SIR, 

€( I thank you for the favour of yours ; I would not 
give you the trouble of. translating the whole Effay 
you mention ; the two firfl Epiftles are already wefll 
done, and if you try, I could wilh it were on the laft, 
which, is lefs abftradled, and more eafily falls into 
poetry and common place. A few lines at the be- 
ginning and the conclnfion, will be fufficient for a 
trial whether you yout&lf can like the talk or not. 
I believe the EfTay on Criticifm will in general be 
the more agreeable, both to a young writer, and to 

the 
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the majority of readers. What made me wifh the 
other well done, was the want of a right under/land- 
ing of the fubjeft, which appears in the foreign vcr- 
fions, in two Italian, two French, and one German* 
There is one indeed in Latin veik printed at Wir- 
temberg, very faithful, but inelegant ; and another 
in French profc ; but in thefe the fpirit of Poetry is 
as much loft, as the fenfe and fyftem itfelf in the 
others. I ought to take this opportunity of acknow- 
ledging the Latin Tranflation of my Ode, which you 
fent me, and in which I could fee little or nothing to 
alter, it is fo exa&. Believe me, Sir, equally defirous 
of doing you any fervice, and afraid of engaging you 
in an art fo little profitable, tfco' fo well deferring, as 
good poetry/* 

I am, 
Your mod obliged 

and fincerc humble fervant, 

A. POPE." 

X do not find that he bellowed any farther notice 
on our Author, excepting that he received him once 
very civiHy at fits hoofe ; and Mr. Smart feems to 
have been induced by tou fugge&ion to undertake 
and finiih the Latin tranflation of the Eflay on Cri- 
ticifm ; with much praife from the learned, but with- 
out either profit or popularity. He was admitted to 

the 
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the Degree of Bachelor of Arts in 1743,- and was* 
defied Fellow of Pembroke-Hall, July 3, 1745. 

About this time he wrote a Comedy, of which no 
remains have yet been found, but a few of the Songs, 
and the Soliloquy of the Princefs Perriwinkle, pre- 
ferved in the Old Woman's Magazine, which is in-, 
ferted below.* He took the Degree of Matter of 

Arts 

* The Prtnccfs Petri winkle' fob, attended by fourteen-. 
Maids of great honour. 

Sure fucli a wretch as I Was never born, 

By all the world deferted and forlorn ; 

This bitter-fweet, this honey-gall to prove, . 

And all the oil and vinegar of love. 

Pride, Love and Reafon will not let me reft, . 

But make a dev'lifh buftie in my breaft. 

To wed with Fizgig, Pride, Pride,. Pride denies, 

Put on a Spanilh padlock, Reafon cries) 

But tender gentle Love with every wiftv compli< 

Pride, Love and Reafon fight till they are cloy'd, 

And each by each in mutual wounds deftrey'd. 

Thus when a Barber and a Collier fight, 

The Barber beats the lucklcf* Collier— -white. - 

The dufty Collier heaves his pond'rous fack, 

And, big with vengeance, beats the Barber — black. > 

IA comes the Brickduft. man, with grime o'erfprcad, . 

And beats the Collier and the Barber— red. 

Black, red and white in various cl«uds are tofs'd, . 

And in thcdult they raife, the combatants arc loft* - 

The 
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£rts in.^1747, and became-a candidate for Mr.- Sea- 
ton-'* Prize,, and -for five years, four of which were in 

fucceffion, 

*The following account of the Plot, and Dramatis Perfonat, 
in the words of an eminent perfon, who was an a&or in it, 
may not be unacceptable to our readers. " It was called 
A Trip to Cambridge* or the Grateful F*ir." The bufinefs of the 
Drama was laid in bringing up an old country Baronet to 
admit his nephew a Fellow Commoner at one of the Col- 
leges ; in which expedition a daughter or niece attended. 
In their approach to the feat of the Mufes, the watets from 
a heavy rain happened to be out at Fenftanton, which gave a 
young ftudent of Emmanuel an opportunity of (hewing his gal- 
lantry as he was riding out, by jumping from his horfe and 
plunging into the-flo >d to refcuc the diftrefted damfel, who 
was near, periihing in the ftream, into which (he had fallen 
from bee poney, as the party 'ravelled on horfeback. The 
fwain being lucky enough to efFe£t his purpbfe, of courfe 
gained an i rite re ft in the lady's heart, and an acquaintance 
with the reft of the family, which he did not fail to cultivate 
on thei+trrival at Cambridge, with'fuecefs as far as the fair 
one was concerned. To bring about the con fen t of the father, 
(or guardian, for my memory is not accurate) it was contrived 
'to have a play acled, of which entertainment he was highly 
fond ; and the Norwich company luckily catne to Cambridge 
jufl at the time; only one oilhc a&ors bad been detained cm 
the road ; and they could not perform tax play that night, 
unlefs the Baronet would content to -take a part; which, ra- 
ther than be difappointed of his favourite amufetnent, he was 
prevailed upon to do,efpeciaUy as4ie -was a flu red that it-would 
amount to nothing more than fiu in a a grcauihle, and fign- 

ing 
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fucceflion, obtained the laurel. Though thefe arc 
confefledly, excepting the fliort poems, the moll 

finilhed 

ing an inftrumrnt, as a Juftice of Peace might fign a warrant ; 
and, having been fome years of the Quorum, he felt himfclf 
quite equal to the undertaking. The under play to be afcled 
by the Norwich company on this oceafion, was the Bloody War 
•J the King of Diamonds with the King of Spades*, and the a dors 
in it came on with their refpective emblems on their moulders, 
taken from the fuiu of the cards they reprefentcd. The Ba- 
ronet was the King of one of the parties, and in figning a de- 
claration of war, figned his confent to the marriage of his 
niece or daughter, and a Currcndcr of all her fortune. 

After many difappointmenia in attempting to get an old 
play-houfe at Hunnibun's the coach-maker's, and afterwards 
the Free-School in Free-School-Lane, it was a&ed in Pem- 
broke College-Hall; the parlour of which made the Creea 
JLoom. The Dramatis Perfonse, as far as I recoiled them, were 

Sir Talefui Tedious— -Mr. Smart, the Author, 

Stiff.Rump his Nephew— Mr. Grimfton, of Trinity-Hall. 

DamnuMcod: Fellow Commuter of C/«r«-/fc//— Mr . now Dr. 
Cooper, Precentor and Archdeacon of Durham. 

CiUs Fitz-Gorgon % B. A. of St. John l s--%tu now Dr. Gordon, 

. Precentor of Lincoln. 

Goodman of Emmanuel— Mr. now Dr. Marfan, Preceotor of 
Peterborough. 

Jerry, Servant to Sir Tatefui— Mr. now Dr. Randall, Or- 
gan i ft of King's College. 

Patch, a Cobkr — Mr. Bailey of Emmanuel. 

Twifi, (I think) a Barhr^Mu late Dr. G. Nailor, of Offord. 

FEMALES. 
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Snifhed of his works, yet even here confidence in 
genius and avedion to the labour of correction Tome* 

times 

FEMALES 

-The gentle Feir— Mr i R. Forever, UtrReftor of Paflenham. 
\ Jenny, her Mmd—Mr*XL. Halford, then B. A*of Pembroke* 
Prompter— R. Stonbewer, E(q. 

<■ Characters of the Mock- Play by tbofeof the Drama; Mafic 
in the Orcheftra by Geatltmtai of the Univci&ty ; time of 
-acting, 1747.* 

"*• ThcPrologue is here fubjoined. 

In ancient days, as jovial ^Horace Cngs, 
"When laureU'd Sards were lawgivers, and kings, 

Bold was- the Comic Mufe, without reftraint 

To name the vicious, and the vice to paint ; 

Th' enlivenM picture from the canvas flew, 

And the ftrong likenefa crouded on- the view* 
-Our Author -praftkes more general rules, 
' He is no niggard of his> knaves and fools ; 

Both (mall andgreai, both pert and dull bis Mufe 
* Difplays, that every one may pick and chufe : 

The rules dramatic though he fcarcely knows 
- Of time and place, and all the piteous profe 
'That pedant Frenchmen fuufflc through the nofe. 
'Fools; whoprefcribe what Homer fhou'd have done, 

Like tattling watches, they correct the fun. 
' Critics, iike pofts, undoubtedly may mow, 

The way to Pindus, but they cannot go. 

Whene'er immortal Sfake/pecre's works are tea'd, 

He wins the heart before he ftrikes thenead ; 

Swift 
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times prevailed over better confiderations. One of 
thefe EfTays, that on the Divine Goodnefs, which 
was written in London, he fo long delayed to under- 
take, that there was barely opportunity to write it 
upon paper, and to fend it to Cambridge by the mod 
expeditious conveyance, within the time limited for 
receiving the Compofitions. That he waited for -the 
moments propitious to invention, I will not plead as 
his apology ; though I cannot agree with our great 
Critic,* that fuch moments will by the wife be never 
expected. In worjp of mere mechanical exertion, 

or 

Swift to the foul the piercing image flics 
"Swifter than Harriot's wit, or Harriot's eyes; 
Swifter than fome romantic travellers thought, 
Swifter than Britifh fire when William fought. 
Fancy precedes, aud conquers all the mind, 
Deliberating. Judgment flowly comes behind ; 
Comes to the field with blunderbufs and gun, 
Like heavy Falflaff t when the work is done ; 
Fights when the battle's o'er, with wond'rous pain, 
By Shrewsbury's clock, and nobly flays the (lain. 
The Critic's cenfures are beneath our care, 
We ft rive to pleafe the generous and the 'fair ; 
To their decifion we fubmit our claim, 
We write not, fpeak not, breathe not, but for them* 

* He (Mr. Gray) had t notion, not very peculiar, that he 
could not write but at certain times, or at happy moments; 
a fan t a (lick foppery to which, ray kindnefs for a man of learn. 
i«g and of virtue wifhes htm to have been fuperior. 

JohnfotCs Life of Gray, 
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or where only the underftanding is employed, all 
feafons to the induftrious will be favourable alike; 
but in thofe, in which we mud -call on the imagina- 
tion for her a fli fiance, (he may not be always a willing 
help-mate. Submit fhe mud when refolutely fum- 
moned, to the lawful and refiftlefs power of reafon, 
and obeys her fuperior with a good grace ; but (he 
mu(l be fought with afliduity, and foothed with 
kindnefs, by fuch as would obtain her moil enchant- 
ing fmiles. Long practice produces fachify, and 
fome poets have written well who have written for 
bread ; but hade is commonly inconfiiient with cor- 
redlnefs, and <praife may eafily be over looked by 
him whofe chief purfnit is profit. By exercife and 
by reft, by leifure and by employment, from every 
object, in every purfuit, the poet and the painter fup- 
p&y themfelves with ^materials ; extracting fweets alike 
from the flowers of the parterre, and from the wild 
-and Ample plants of the field and-foreit. Suchfeem 
tc have been the fentimcnts of Mr. Smart ; who ha* 
been frequently known to rife fuddenry from his bed, 
that he might fix by writing thofe delightful ideas 
which floated before his fancy in the vifions of the 
night.* 

b Ja 

* I am happy in confirming the fe fentiment* by the opinion 
at one period of Dr. Johnfon hirafclf. « It does not always 

•• happcm 
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. In 1753 he quitted College, on his marriage with 
Mifs Anna Maria Carnan, the daughter by a former 
hulband, of Mary, the wife of the late Mr. John 
Newbery. He was introduced to this gentleman's 

•acquaintance by Dr. Burney, the celebrated and 
learned author of the General Hiftory of Mufic, who 
fet for Mr. Smart feveral fongs, and has enriched 

'the prefent collection withfome original compofitions. 
As Mr. Smart had relinquifhed his Fellowfhip with- 
out engaging in anyof the profeflions, he Teems to 
have trufted for his future maintenance to his powers 
as an author.— But he had either over-rated his own 
abilities and perfeverance, or the favour of the pub- 
lic— Though Mr. Newbery, to whom he was now 
allied, was himfelf a man of genius and a liberal pa- 
tron of genius in others ; yet the difficulties that had 
perplexed Mr. Smart at Cambridge purfued him to 
London ; to which the expence of a family was fuper- 
added. Yet fuch was his though tleflhefs, that he 
has often, as his widow relates, invited company to 

dinner, 

"happen that the fuccefs of a poet is proportionate to his 
«* labour. — The fame observation may be extended to all 
•« works of imagination, which are often influenced by caufes 
'• wholly out of the performer's power, by hints of which he 
'* perceives not the origin, by fudden elevations of mind 
" which he cannot produce in himfelf, and which fomctimes 

* 4 ' rife when he cxpccls them leaft." 

Remarks on Mr. Pepc's Epitaphs, 
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dinnef, when no means appeared of providing a meal 
for themfelves. About this time he wrote for the 
Student, or Oxford and Cambridge MifceUany ; a peri- 
odical work of confiderable reputation, in which 
many of the wits of both the Univerfities difplaycd 
their talents. To the Old Woman's Magazine, pub- 
li Pned at the fame period, Mr. Newbery and himfelf 
were the chief, if not the only contributors. He 
tranflated alfo the works of Horace into Englilh 
profe, a tafk which he has very ably executed ; but 
of that kind which never will be praifed in propor- 
tion to the labour. By few and appofitc terms 
Smart has expreffed the fentiments of Horace, in an 
idiom not placed very near the Roman in the table of 
- grammatical affinities. Of an author not among the 
leaft difficult, he is ar once an accurate and an ele- 
gant tranflator; and though he engaged in the un- 
dertaking when a very young man, he (hews the 
humbleft attention to the language of the original, 
and an abfolute command over his own. 

He enjoyed, while thus engaged in the metropolis, the 
familiar acquaintance of Dr. Johnfon, Dr. James, Dr. 
Goldfmith, and Mr. Garritk ; and indeed of moft, 
who were then celebrated for genius, or for learning* 
Of Mr. Garrick's extreme parfimony much has been 
told, in an occupation, where ceconomy is not ufually 
ranked among the virtues. To this opinion may be 
oppofed the fad of his offering to Mr. Smart, when, 
b z under 
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under the prefiure.of fevere diflrefs,the profits of « 
free benefit at Drury-Lane Theatre ; an offer which 
his friends did not permit him to refufe. Upon this 
occafion .Mr. Garrick introduced on the ftage for 
the firft time^ the fhort Drama of the Guardian ; and 
performed in it himfelf the principal character . 

Among the noble friends- of Mr. Smart may be 
reckoned the prefent Lord Delaval, to whom he was 
private tutor in College, and who fhowed him upca 
various occafions particular in fiances .of regard. It 
was at the requeft of this Nobleman that he wrote a 
Prologue and Epilogue to the Tragedy of Othello, 
a&cd. at. Drury-Lane Theatre by. feveralperfons of 
quality; the parts of Othello and Iaga being £Ued by 
Sir Francis Delaval and his.Lordifcip. 

Though the fortuae as well as conflitution of Mr. 
Smart required the utmoft care, he was equally neg- 
ligent in the management of.both, and his various 
and repeated embarraflments .adting upon an imagi- 
nation uncommonly fervid, produced temporary alie- 
nations of mind ; which at laft were attended with 
paroxyfrnsib violent and continued as to render con- 
finement neceflary. .In this melancholy (late, his fa- 
mily, for he had now two children, muil have been 
much embarraffed in their circum fiances, but for thu 
kind friendship and afliilance of Mr. Newbery. Many 
other of Mr. Smart's acquaintance were likewife for- 
ward in their frrviccs ; and particularly Dr. Samuel 

Jchnfon 
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Jbhnfon, who, on the firft approaches of Mr. Smarts 
malady, wrote feveral papers for a periodical publi- 
cation in which that gentleman was concerned, to 
fecure his claim to a {hare in the profits of it. Mm. 
Smart alfo received from Dr.- Johnfon feveral letters. 
One ofthefe, addrefled to her at Dublin, is dill pre- 
ferred; and as e\ery efFufton from that celebrated^ 
pen is now- become inter e fling, it is here prefented to* 
the reader;* 

" Madam; 
"To enumerate the caufes that have hindered me 
from anfwering your letter would be of no ufe ; be 
arTured that difrefpeft had no part in the delay. I 
have been always glad to hear of you, and have not 
negle&ed to enquire after you. I am not furprifed to 
heamhat you are not much delighted with Ireland. 
To one that has patted fo many years in the pleafures • 
and opulence of London, there are few places that 
can give much delight ; but we can never unite all < 
conveniences in any fphere ; and muft only coriiider 
which has the mofl good in the whole,- or more pro- 
perly which has the lea.t e?il. You have gone at the : 
worft time; the fplendor of Dublin is- only to be feen • 
in a parliament winter; and even then matters wilt 
be but little mended. I think, Madam, you may 
look upon your expedition as a proper preparative to' 
the voyage which we have often talked of. Dublin, . 
though a -place much- worfe- tiun London, is not I ir- 
b 5. v bad* 
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bad as Iceland. You will now be hardened to alt 
from the fight of poverty, and will be qualified to 
lead us forward, when we ihrink at rueful fpe&acles 
of fmoakv cottages and ragged inhabitants. One 
advantage is always to be gained from the fight of 
poor countries ; we learn to know the comforts of our 
own. I wifh, however, it was in my power to make 
Ireland pleafe you better; and whatever is in my 
power you may always command. I (hall be glad to 
hear from you the hiftory of your management ^ whe^ 
ther you have a houfe or a {hop, and what compa- 
nions you have found ; let mc know every good and 
every evil that befalls you, I muft infift that you 
don't ufe me as I have ufed- you, for we muft not 
copy the faults of our friends : for my part I intend 
to mend mine,, and for the future to tell you more 
frequently that I am, &c. 

SAM. JOHNSON." 
After an interval of little more than two years, 
Mr. Smart appeared to be pretty well reftor^d, and. 
was accordingly fet at liberty ; but his mind had re- 
ceived a fhock from, which it never entirely recover- 
ed. He took a pleafant lodging in the neighbour- 
hood of the Park ; conducting his affairs for foms 
time with fufficient prudence. He was maintained, 
partly by his literary occupations, and partly by the 
generality of his friends ; receiving among other be- 
nefactions fifty pounds a year from, the Treafury ; but 

by 
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by whofe intereft, as I do not certainly know, I will 
not hazard a conje&ure. Of the ftate of his mind, 
and of his modes of life at this period fome idea may 
be formed by the following letter from Dr. Hawkef- 
worth to Mrs. Hunter, one of his fillers. 
" Dear Madam, 
" I am afraid that you have before nowfecretly 
accufed me, and I confefs that appearances are againft 
me ; I did not however delay to call ' upon Mr, 
Smart, but I was unfortunate enough twice to mifs him. 
I was the third day of my being in town feized with a 
fever that was then epidemic, from which I am but 
juil recovered; I have fince my being in town this 
fecond time called on my old friend, and feen him. 
Be received me. with an ardour of kindnefs natural 
to the fenfibility of his temper, and we were foon 
feated together by his fire fide : I perceived upon his 
table a quarto book, in which he had been writing, a 
prayer book and a Horace : after the firft compli- 
ments, I faid I had been at Margate, had feen his 
mother and his fifter, who cxpreffed . great kindnefs 
for him, and made*me promife to come and fee him ;•; 
to this he made no reply ; nor did he make any en- 
quiry after thofe I mentioned ; he did not even men- 
tion the place, nor afk me any que (lions about it, or 
what* carried me thither. After fome paufe, and fome 
indifferent chat, I returned to the fubjeft, and faid 
tfrat Mr. Hunter and you would be very glad to fee 
b 4 hinv. 
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him in Kent: to. this he replied very quick, " I can>- 
not afford to* be idle-;" I faid he might employ his. 
mind as well in the country as in town, at which he 
only (hook his head ; and I kitirely changed- the fubjedh 
Upon my afking him< when we mould fee the Pfalms* 
he faid they were going to prefs immediately : as to 
his other undertakings* I found he had compleated 
a translation of Phaedrus in verfe for Dodfley at a- 
certain price,, and that he is now bufy in tranflating. 
all Horace into verfe* which he fometimes thinks of 
publifhing on his own account* and fometimes of con- 
tracting for it with a bookfeller ; I advifed. him to* 
the latter, and he then, told me he was in treaty about 
it* and believed it would be a. bargain: he told me 
his principal motive for tranflating Horace into verfe*. 
was to fuperiede the. pvofe tranflation which he did, 
for Newbcry*. which he faid would hurt his memory.. 
He intends, however to review that tranflation, and 
print it at trie foot of the page in his poetical veriion,, 
which, he proppfes to print in quarto with the Latin, 
both in verfe and profe, on the oppofite page; he- 
told me he once had thoughts of printing it by fubferip- 
tion, but as. he had troubled his friends already, he 
was unwilling to do it again, and had been perfuaded 
to publifh it in numbers, which, though I rather dilV 
fuaded him, feemed at lail to be the prevailing bent 
of his mind : he read me fome of it : it is very clofe,. 
and iis own poetical fire fparkles in it ^ery fre-- 

quently ; 
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quently ; yet, upon the whole,, it will fcarcely take 
place of Francis's, and therefore, if it is not adopted 
as a fchoolbook, which perhaps may be the cafe, 
it will torn to little account. Upon mentioning his 
profe tranflation, I faw his countenance kindle, and 
hatching up the book,," what,. fays he^.do you think 
I had for this P 9 I faid I could not teh\ «« why,, 
fays he, with- great indignation, thirteen* pounds. " I' 
expreffed very great aftoni foment, which he feemed 
to think-he (houldincreafe by adding, •«* but,. Sir^ I 
gave a receipt for a hundred**; my aftbnifttment 
however was now over*, and 5 ! found' that he received, 
only thirteen pounds becaufe the reft- had been ad- 
vanced for his family ; this was a tender point* and t 
found means immediately' to divert Jhiin- from it. 

He is with very decent people*, in a houfe moft de- 
lightfully fituated with a terra* that overlooks St». 
James's Park, and a-door into it; He was going to dine* 
with an old. friend. of my own, Mr. Richard Dalton, 
who has. an appointment in the King's library, and if 
L,had not been particularly engaged, I would have 
dined with him-. He had lately received a- very gen* 
teeL letter from Dr. Lowth, and is by no means con- 
ddered in any light that makes his company as a. 
gentleman, a fcholar, and a genius lefs defirable. I 
have been very particular, dear Madam, in relating 
all th? particulars of thb conference, that you may 

dxaw 
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draw any inference,. that I could draw from it, your* 
feif. 

"■• I fhould incur my own cenfure, which is lefs 
tolerable than all other* ; if I did not exprefs my 
ienfe of the civilities I received from you and Mr, 
Hunter, while I was at Margate:: I have • Mrs .. 
Hawkefworth's exprefs requeft in a letter now before 
me to do the fame on her part : if you, or any of the 
family come into our part of the country, we (hall be 
very glad to- accommodate you with a table and a. 
bed; you will find a chearful fire-fide and a hearty 
welcome. If in the mean time I can do you any 
fervice or pleafure here, you will the more oblige aa.. 
you the more freely command me. 

" Our bed compliments a. tend you, Mr. Hunter, 
your young gentleman, and Mrs. Smart, not forget- 
ting the ladies we met at your houfe, . particularly one 
who I think is daughter to Mrs. Holmes. 

I am, 

Madam, 
Your obedient humble Servant,, 

JOHN HAWKESWORTH." 
94 London, Oft. 1764." 

In the courfe of a few years Mr; Smart's ceconomy 
fbrfook him* and he was confined for debt in the 
King's Bench Prifon, the rules of which he afterwards 

obtained * 
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.obtained by the kindnefs of his brother-in-law, Mr. 
Thomas Carnan. He died after a fhort illnefs the 
i8tlvof May, 1770, of a difordeK in his liver, leaving 
. behind him two. daughter?, who with his widow are 
fettled at Reading in Berkihire, and by their prudent 
management of a bufinefs, transferred to them by* 
the* late Mr. John. Newbery,* are in good cir- 
cum fiances. 

His character, compounded like that of all human 
beings, of good qualities and' of defects,, may eafily 
be collected from this account of his life. A few of 
his peculiarities remain to be mentioned. 

Though he was a very diligent fludent while at. 
Cambridge, he was alfo extremely fond of excrcife, 
and of walking in particular ; at which times it was. 
his cuflom to purfue his meditations. A fellow flur 
dent remembers a path worn by his conftant treading^ 
on the pavement under the Cloiifcers of his College. 

Hi* 

* The author of thefc pages gives his- teftimony with pecu- 
liar pleafure to the merits of a gentleman whofe friendlhip. 
and civilities he experienced in early life ; and whofe benefit 
cence indeed to fay nothing of his intellectual powers, fuf- 
fered no object within the fphere of its exertions, to be un- 
chearcd by his .kindnefs. The following epitaph, drawn up 
fome years ago, but not publifhed, will be a farther evidence 
of the Author's opinion of Mr. Nrwbcry's character. It is fnp- 
pofed to be written at the place where he was born and buried.. 

Stay. 
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His piety was exemplary and fervent ; it may not We 
uninterefling to the reader to be- told, that Mr* Smart, 
in competing the religious poems r , was frequently fe 
imprefled with the fentiment of devotion, as to write 
particular paflages on his knees. 

He was friendly, affedlionate, and liberal ta excefs ; 
fi> as often to give that to others, of which he was in 
the utmoft want himfelf ; he was alfo particularly en- 
gaging in converfation, when his firft fliynefs was worn . 
away ; which he had in common: with, literary merr, . 
but in a- very remarkable degree. Having under* 

taken- 

Stay, Paflenger, .and contemplate 
Virtues which arofe on thUtfpot; . 
Urbanity, that adorned Society ; . 
Knowledge that inftrucled it ; 
Induflry, that raifed a Family to-afHaence ; . 
Sagacity that tUfcernedj and* 
Skill that introduced, 

the mod powerful difcovery 
in- the annals of Medicine; 
The humble Wifdom that taught, 
and flill teaches, moral Leflbnt 
to the rifing Generation. 
Lament, — 
That a Breaft infpired with fuch Virtues- 
is funk in duft ! 
Rejoice, — 
That, through Chrift, 
it is immortal .' 
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taken to introduce his wife to my Lord Darlington, 
with whom he was well acquainted ; he had no fooner 
mentioned her name to his-Lordfhip, than he&rctreated 
fuddcnly, as if ftricken with a panic, from the room, 
and from the houfe, leaving her~to follow overwhelmed 
with confufion. 

As an inftance* of ithe wit of his conversation, the 
following extemporary fpondiac, defcriptive of the 
three Bedels of the Univerfity, who were at that .time 
all' very, fat men, is ftill remembered by bis acade- 
mical acquaintance. 

iPinguia tergeminorum abdomina Bedellorum. 

This line he afterwards iuferted in one of his 
poems for the Tripos. 

During the far greater t part oT his life he was 
wholly inattentive to ceconomy; and by this negli- 
gence loft firil his fortune and then his credit. 
•The civilities ihewn him by per (on s greatly his fu- 
periors in rank and -character, either induced him 
to expedl mines of wealth, * from the exertion of 
his talents ; or encouraged hWn to think himfelf ex- 
empted from attention to common obligations. The 
engagement into which he entered with Gardner 
the bookfeller, to furnifh papers monthly in conjunc- 
tion with Mr. Rolt for the Unwerfal Vifitor, is a 
memorable example of thoughtlefs imprudence. It 

was 
' * Mock) iron- monies aurt. Tin. 
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was fettled between the publiftier and the poets, that 
thefe laft (houtd divide between them one third of the 
profits of the work, and they engaged themfelves 
moreover by a bond, not to write for ninety -nine 
years to come in any other publication. 

But his chief fault, from which moft of his other 
faults proceeded, was his deviations from the rules of 
Tobriety ; of which the early ufe of cordials in the 
infirm ftate of his childhood and his youth, might per- 
haps be one caufe, and is the only extenuation. 



Of the Odes of Smart it may be faid in general, 
that they are fpirited and poetical ; it will be difficult 
to find any other quality equally applicable to com- 
pofitions very different from each other, and in many 
of which oppofite characters occafionally predominate. 
The Poet has followed the example of Horace, ra- 
ther than that of the Grecian models, and of him he 
is for the moft part doQus imitator ; but in one or two 
of the ferious poems he furprifes the reader with paf- 
fages of a ludicrous caft, and debafes by an impure 
admixture, what otherwife would have been gold of 
the ftandard value. The example of his model may 
poflibly be pleaded as authority for this confufion of 
fentiments ; but befides that the blemifhes of the ori- 
ginal will be avoided by the judicious copyiil, it may 
fairly be queftioned whether in any of the Odes 

of 
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«5f Horace which are confeffedly grave, incontrover- 
tible inftances can be (hewn of low and colloquial 
manners. In the page of the poet and the hiflorian 
'familiar cuftoms and domeflic habits are rarely ex- 
hibited with diftinclnefs : in order to be underftood, 
•they muft be feen ; nor can we now with precifion 
ascertain the limits between the coarfe and vulgar hu- 
mour of ancient Rome, and that which was accounted 
elegant and liberal. At any rate let u* not haftily 
impute a deviation from the principles of univerfol 
tafte to ib great a name as Horace. 

I know not whether I mall be patiently permitted 
to reckon per/picuity among the excellencies of the 
Odes of Smart ; as the obfcure has prevailed with 
more modern and very celebrated poets, fan&ioned 
as it (hould feem by the example of Pindar himfelf. 
{The lyre indeed of the immortal Theban may be 
truly faid-to be vocal to the wife; * but its drains were 
alfo intelligible to inferior minds ; for otherwife the 
•mixed multitudes, aflembled at the Olympic and Ifth- 
mian games from every quarter of Greece, would not 
have diftinguifhed them with applaufe. Obfcurity, 
or in other words a meaning fo conveyed as not to 
be comprehended without painful exertion, cannot re- 
commend any composition; if it be true that we 
write, as well as fpeak, to be underftood. The happy 

few 

Pindar Olymp. t. 
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few that can penetrate into myfteries, at which tkc ub- 
initiated can only wonder, will exult in their own faga- 
«ity ; but they may chance to forget their author in 
their admiration of therafelves. The meaning of Pin- 
dar, as well as of Simonides, does not indeed always' 
appear upon the furface ; but the fragments of the latter 
poet, fcattered through the works of the Greek hifto- 
rians and fcholiafts, are too imperfect to make him a 
pattern for imitation ; and of Pindar many beauties, 
once eminent and fplendid, lie buried under the ruins of 
time. All u fions delicate and remote to eminent per* 
fons and diftinguiflied events, derive from their very 
remotenefs their intereft and beauty ; but -this is not 
obfeurity ; every cotemporary underftands them, who 
is capable of tailing poetry. What however was 
beautiful, muft quickly become unintelligible, without 
any fault of it« author, if the events to which it refers 
be not recorded by the hiftorians who have descended ' 
to after ages. 

Even trifles become interelling and important, 
when related accidentally of important characters. 
We are gratified in finding by an infeription in 
Paufanias, that Hiero, the favourite hero of Pindar, 
was crowned thrice, like Pfaumis of Camerina, in 
the Olympic games-; honours which his poet feeim 
to prefage in the conclusion of the Olympic Ode 
inferibed to him; and Homer, the moll intelligible 
of poets, is not lef» engaging in Jus familiar nar- 
ratives ; 
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ratives ; when he tells us, that the Oilean Ajax was 
fhorter in flature than his brother, and that Ulyfles 
was lefs dignified in his manner than Menelaus, till 
he began to fpeak. 

As to the merit of particular Odes of our Author, 
the firit, addrefled to IMenefs, and the fecond, to Ethe- 
linda, which was 'written when he was only thirteen, 
poffefs, the one the elegance of Sappho, and the other, 
the fprightlinefs of Anacreon ; the Morning. Piece is 
uniformly beautiful, and has long been admired for 
its happy defcription of labour ; the Ode on St. Ce- 
cilia's Day, inferior only to the great model by 
Dry den, has none of the inequalities of his two pre- 
deceflbrs, being uniformly dignified throughout ; and 
the Hymn to the Supreme Being, on his Recovery 
from Sicknefs* is pious, animated, and pathetic 
The Ode on the fifth of December, being the Birth- 
Day of a beautiful Young Lady, has been much ad- 
mired. It was written on Mifs Harriot Pratt, of 
Downham in Norfolk, a lady for whom our Author 
had entertained a long and unfuccefsful paffion ; who 
was the fubjeft alfo of the Crambo Ballad, and other 
verfes infer ted among thefe Poems. The Ode, of 
which we are fpeaking is indeed highly poetical ; it* 
chief blemifli is the too frequent and affe&ed ufe of 
alliteration. 

The five Poems on the Divine Attributes are 
c written 
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'written with the fublimeft energies- of religion, and 
the true enthufiafm of poetry ; and had the pen of their 
author (lopped with thefe compofitions, they alone 
would have given him a very diftinguifhed rank 
among the writers of verfe. They are alfo more ac- 
curate than the generality of his poems ; which may 
be attributed to the deference he might feel from 
thofeperfons, who were to adjudge the prizes which 
he obtained. That Mr. Seaton's donation has pro- 
duced fo few poems of genuine merit has been a fub- 
jeft of furprife • among thofe, who, accuftomed only 
to curfory contemplations on the human mind, ima- 
gine that its operations may be generated by the 
fame methods, by which men produce improvements 
in commerce, or effects in mechanics ; that genius, to 
appear, needs only to be invoked; and that in the 
parfimony or kindnefs of patrons may be traced the 
hiftory of the rife and declenfion of the arts. 

To the foundation of Seaton, however, we are 
indebted for the poems of a Smart, a Glynn, and a 
Torteus ; and if other compofitions have been unno- 
ticed, it has been lefs owing to their real inferiority, 
than to the temper of mankind ; who are too deeply 
engaged with themfelves, to'bsftow much time on the 
exertions of others. 

On the Hop Garden much commendation cannot 
.<}uftly be conferred ; and the praife which is withheld 

from 
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from the poetry, will not bo very chearfully lavished 
on the inflruj&ions. The Author feems to have ad- 
dreffed himielf to *he talk without previous informa- 
tion on the art of which he treats. Poets are feldom-' 
acquainted with the detail of mechanical improve- 
ments ; but Hops were the production of his native 
country, and therefore Hops mull be adorned by the 
labours of the Mufe. Hefiod, and the. Poet of Man- 
taa had both probably turned up the glebe with their - 
own hands ; but poetry was the only vehicle of in- 
struction in the age of the Afcrean ; who taught in fhort 
precepts, .eafily- retained, like the Shepherd of Ban- 
bury, what is commonly better learnt by experience 
and obfervation. But. the refined fyftem -of modern 
bards foar far above the reach of thofe for whofe ufe 
we muft fuppofe them • intended ; and-wc are well, 
contented that bread (hould be prepared, and a beve- 
rage extracted from the apple by men who feek not- 
wifdom in the G&rgics of Virgil,-jior. in the Cydtir 
of Phillips. 

The Hilliad contains many fpiritsd lines ; and 
may afford entertainment to chofe who care little about 
the hero of the poem,. or the fubjecfc of the quarrel, 
Compofkionsof this clafs, as they gratify malignity, , 
are ufually read* with great avidity on their firft ap- 
pearance ; but without uncommon merit they quickly 
fink into oblivion*. Even the D unci ad is read, per- 
c 3L. haps- 
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haps with lefs delight than any other work of its cele- 
brated author; nor fhould we rcfort at all to the 
Temple of Dulnefi to contemplate the characters of 
Curll or Theobald, could we not alfo feaft on the 
difpute of the Virtuofos before the throne of the 
Goddefs. 

The Judgment of Midas is claffical and elegant ; 
but Dramatic Paftorals, even if the generally intereft- 
ing topic of love be fuperadded, will not greatly en- 
tertain, without their proper embellimraents, acling 
and mufic. The Comus of Milton, with all its ex- 
cellence, has been recommended entirely to general 
reception by the aids of the ftage ; and the Amyntas 
of TafTo, with the exquifitely beautiful Paftor-Fido, 
mail be habited in that ancient and chara&erifiic drefc, 
if they return again to the admiration of the public. 

Of the Fables and lighter Poems, the greater pant 
3re either printed for the firft time, or collected by 
the kind diligence of friends* from books now fcarcely 
to be found ; and from thefe, and the Fables in parti- 
cular, we can promife our readers confideiable enter- 
tainment. Fable is indeed a fpecies of writing inv 

terefling 

* Among thefc a name that (hould be mentioned is that 
of Mr. Ifaac Reed, the extent of wkofe communications could 
be equalled only by the facility and kindnefs, with which thsy 
were made. 
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terefting to every rank of mankind, and to every age. 
We love to be inftrucled while we are amufed ; atod 
exercife our critical fagacity in applying the Dramatis 
Perfonas of the narrative to our acquaintance or our- 
felves, in exact proportion to our propenfity for fatire, 
or oar defire of moral information, Roufleau, from 
a juft opinion that the former inclination predomi- 
nates, in his famous Critique on the Fox and Crow of 
La Fontaine, objects with his ufual love of paradox 
and his ufual fpirit, to this clafs of compofitions ; 
but I believe he did not expect that his arguments 
would prevail upon mothers to withhold from their 
children the only writings that can induce them to 
read. The fable in que (lion has certainly no merit of 
the moral kind ; but it delights us as a jufb picture of 
human life ; it is a very ancient reprefentation of Folly 
duped by Flattery ; and was revived as early as the 
time of Apuleius, and introduced by him into a feri- 
ous work with all the- graces of novelty, and the 
energy of invention. 

Of the merit of the Fabks before us fome eftimate 
may be made, by comparing the Pig of our Author 
with the fame flory in Phaedrus, of which it is a very 
exact and beau.tiful tranflation. If in any inftances 
the modern is furpafTed by the moft charming fa- 
feulift of antiquity, for which perhaps the Roman is 
DtoX a, Ur.de indebted, to the fuperior force and concife- 

ne/s 
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nek of the language in which he wrote, in others the- 
.original is undoubtedly rivalled, if not excelled ; and 
obtains at laft a. doubtful victory. The Poet unites. 
in thefe little compofitions, the grace and eafe of 
Prior with the humour of Swift ; and to thefe is fuper- 
added a very confiderable portion of poetical fpirit ; 
a quality in which many compofitions of this nature - 
are deficient, that have had the fortune to obtain con- 
fiderable reputation.* 

I know not whether our Author, in his fable of the 
Citizen and the Red Lion of Brentford, has not tranf- 
grefled the limits even of mythological probability. . 
On the productions of nature the fabuliit has been 
permitted to laviih the powers of fpeech ; and religi- 
ous fmtiment among the ancients has co-operated 
with him ; for every oak had its dryad , or hama- - 
dryad ; every ftream and mountain its tutelary divi- 
/ nity, and beads fpoke, if we will truft to Liyy, long 
after the days of J£Sop. But the works of art only 
began to mew themfelves, as the dominion of fuper- 
ili t ion and ignorance difappeared ; and we cannot . 

help. 

* This is particularly the cafe with refpedl to Gay's Fables, 
-which are now alrooft wholly confined to the nurfery and the 
fchool; fcldom recolle&ed as poems but when forced on 
the memory as a tafk; and fcarcely more than a finglc fable 
can be cited, amongft fo many favourite ftories, that is re- 
markable either for the beauty of its images, or the harmony of 
its numbers* 
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help applying the incredulus odi of the poet to events 

•of which we have heard of no example. 

Still, however, the handmaid of nature may be 
permitted to ufe fome of the privileges of her miirrefs, 
if (he ufes them with caution and referve : we can lif- 
ten with patience, perhaps with pleafure, to the con* 
verfation of the Bag-Wig and the Tobacco-Pipe, if 
the poet gives fpeech to his imaginary characters, 
and fpeech alone. But when art affumes the perfon 

.- of nature ; when the lion of the painter roars, and 
(hakes his mane, and reafons like his archetype in the 

-foreft ; when imitation exercifes functions, which it is 

>an indulgence to fuppofe even in the original, the 
mind rejects the fiction as improbable, and revolts 
againft it as abfurd. 

But after all it may favour too much of the rigour of 
criticifm, to attempt to reftrain by the ftri&er rules of 
art poems of whofe eflence it is to be anomalous and 

- excentric ; tafte and feeling mutt at laft decide the 
. queftion ; and the irregularity of the fable, intro- 

- ducing a dialogue between a man and a painted board, 
may be forgiven for its humour. 

Of the Latin Translations, the firft in order as in 
merit is that of Mr. Pppe-s Ode on St. Cecilia's 
Day ; and in reading the letter from him to our Au- 
thor, where he fpeaks of this performance, one cannot 
help being^offendcd at the pariimony of his praife. 

The 
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dents are familiar only with its elements ;• they are 
the work of a mind, attentive both to the fubftantial 
parts and to the decorations of poetry. 

To the labours of Smart on the Effay of Critici/m 
thofe perfons chiefly ar» indebted, who being un- 
acquainted with the Englifh tongue, wifh to fee Mr. 
Pope's juft rules of tafte, embellifhed indeed with his 
powers qf poetry, though appearing with lefs glofs. 
and luftre through the medium of tranflation. Smart 
is a very diligent imitator of the epiftolary flyle of 
Horace 5 and we fhall find him carefully following 
the footfleps of his mailer, where we might otherwife 
have been difpofed to fufpect the purity of his lan- 
guage. In the famous lines intended as an echo to 
the fenfe, he has laboured through a very painful tafk 
with confiderable dexterity ; and in the beautiful pic- 
tare of the Reign of Leo, of Vida, and of the Arts ? 
on foreigner need regret that he is unacquainted with 
Pope. 

On the whole, if we confider that every fpecies of 
Poetry, not even excepting the Epic, has been at- 
tempted by our Author, and moll of them with emi- 
nent fuccefs, we (hall be inclined to admit that the 
prefent collection is not excelled by many in the En- 

glilh 

* The Latin Tranflation of the Batfad, Whtn Fanny Blwmfag 
Fair, was written at the age of fixteen ; and the Latin verfes 011 
Arion at fourtec n. 
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giith language ; that the gay may extract amufement 
from it, and the grave inftru&ion ; or as all men par- 
take at different feafons of both thefe humpurs, that no 
moments of leifure can occur to the admirer of poetry, 
in which he will not be able in thefe volumes to gra- 
tify his tafte. # 

* Betides the work* contained in this edition, oar Author 
■wrote a Poem called a Song to David, and a new Verjion of 
the P/alnu: he alfo tranflated the Works of Horace, and the 
Fables of Phadrus into Englifli Metre 2 and verified our Sa- 
viour's Parables. Thefe, with two fmall pamphlets of Poems, 
were written after his confinement, and bear for the mod part 
melancholy proofs of the recent eftrangement of his mind. 
Such poems however Jiave been feleded from his pamphlets, 
and inferted in the prefetit work, as^were likely to be ac- 
ceptable to the Reader. 
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IDLENESS. 



O D E I. 



G< 



rODDESS .of eafe,,leave Lethe's brink, 
Obfequious to the Mufe and me ; 
Eor once endure the pain*to think, 
Oh! fweet infenfibility 1 

filler of peace and indolence, 

Bring, Mufe, bring numbers (oft and flow, 
/Elaborately void /of fenfe, 

And fweetlr thoughtlefs let them flow. 

Near fome cowflip-painted mead, 

There let me doze ptttithe d«U hours, 
.And under me let Flora fpread, 

A fofa of her {^ftefi flowVs. 

1 (C Wher*, 

yx 
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Where, Philomel, your notes you breathe 
Forth from behind the neighbouring pine, 

And murmurs of the ftream beneath 
Still flow in unifon with thine. 

For thee, O Idlenefs, the woes 

Of life we patiently endure, 
Thou art the fource whence labour flows, 

We fhun thee but to make thee fure. 

For who'd fuftain war's toil and wafte, 
Or who th' hoarfe thund'ring of the fea* 

But to be idle at the laft, 

And find a pleafing end in thee. 



To ETHELINDA, 

Qn her doing my Verfes the honour of wearing them, 
in her bofom.— Written at Thirteen. 

ODE II. 

I. 



tt 



[ APPY verfes ! that were preft 
In fair Ethelinda's breaft ! 
Happy Mufe, that didft embrace 
The fweet the heav'nly-fragrant place ! 
Tell me, is the omen true, * 
Shall the bard arrive there too ? 



II. 
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ir. 

Oft thro' my eyes my foul has flown, 
And wanton'd on that iv'ry throne : 
There with extatic tranfport burn'd, 
And thought it was to heav'n return'eL 
Tell me is the omen true, 
Shall the body follow too ? 

III. 

When firft at nature's early birth, 
Heav'n fent a man upon the earth, 
•Ev'n Eden was more fruitful found, 
When Adam came to till the ground : 
Shall then thofe breafts be fair in vain, 
And only rife to fall again 1 

IV. 

No, no, fair nymph— for no fuch end 
Did heav'n to thee its bounty lend ; 
That breaft was ne'er defign'd by fate, 
For verfe, or things inanimate ; 
Then throw them from that downy bed, 
And take .the poet in their Head. 
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On an EAGLE confined in a College Court. 

vO D E JII. 
I. 

IMPERIAL bird, who wont to foar 

High o'er the rolling cloud, 
Where Hyperborean mountains hoar 

Their heads in Erjiej ftiroud j~ 
Thou fervant of almighty Jove, 
Who, free and fwift as thought, CQuld'ft rove 

To the bleak north's extremeft goal ;— 
Thou, who magnanimous could'ft bear 
The fovereign thund'rer's arms in air, 

And (hake thy native pole !— - 

II. 
Oh cruel fate! what barbarous hand* 

What more than Gothic ire, 
At fome fierce tyrant'* dread command, 

To check thy daring fire, 
Has plac'd thee in this fervile cell, 
Where difcipline and dulnefs dwell, 

Where genius ne'er was feen to roam 5 
Where ev'ry felfifh foul's at reft, 
Nqr ever quits the carnal bread, 

Jut lurks and fneaks at home ! 
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III. 
T lift' dim'd thine eye, and dipt thy wipg 

So grov'ling t once fo great ! 
The grief-infpired Mufe ihall ling 

In tend'reft lays thy fate. 
What time by thee fcholaftic pride 
Takes his precife, pedantic (hide, 

Nor on thy nuVry calls a care, 
The ftreanv of love ne'er from his heart 
Flows out r to ad fair pity's part ; 

But ftinlcs, and Magnates there. 

IV. 

Yet ufeful ftill, hold to the throng- 
Hold the reflecting glafs, — 

That not untutor'd at thy wrong 
The paftenger may pafs : 

Thou type of wit and fenfe confin'd, 

Cramp'd by the opprefTors of the mind,' 
Who fhidy downward on the ground ; 

Type of the fall of Greece and Rome ; 

While more than mathematic gloom, 
Envelopes all around. 



* p ©n v 
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On the fudden Death of a CLERGYMAN. 
O D E IV. 



L 



LF, like th' Orphean lyre, my fong could charm* 
And light to life the afhes in the urn, 
Fate of his iron dart I would difarm, 

Sudden as thy deceafe (hould'ft thou return* 
Recall'd with mandates of defpotic founds, 
And arbitrary grief that will ndt hear of bounds. 
But, ah ! fuch wifties, artlefe Mafe, forbear ; 

'Tis impotence of frantic love, 
TV enthufiaftic flight of wild defpair, 

To hope the Thracian's magic power to prove-. 
Alas ! thy flender vein, 
Nor mighty is to move, nor forgetive to feign, 
Impatient of a rein, 
Thou canft not in due bounds the ftrugglingmeafureskeep^ 
—But thou alafs! canft weep— 
Thou canft — and o'er the melancholy bier 
Canft lend the fad folemnity a tear. 
Hail ! to that wretched corfe, untenanted and cold, 
And hail thepeaceful made loos M from its irkfome hold. 
Now let me fay thou'rt free, 

For fure thou paid'ft an heavy tax for life, 
While combating for thee, 
Nature and mortality 
Maintain'd a daily ft life. 

Maintained 
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High, on a flender thread thy vital lamp was plac'd, 

Upon the mountain's bleakeft brow, 
To give a noble light fuperior was it rais'd, 
But more expos'd by eminence k blaz'd ; 
For not a whittling wind that blew, 
Nor the drop defcending dew, 

But half exringuifh'd its fair flame — but now 
See — hear the ftorms tempeftuous fweep— ' 

Precipitate it fells — it falls — falls lifekfs in the deep. 
Ceafe, ceafe, ye weeping youth, 
Sincerity's foftfighs, and all the tears of truth. 
' And you, his kindred throng, forbear 

Marble memorials to prepare, 
And fculptur'd in your breafls his bufto wear. 

'Twas thus when Ifrael's legiflator dy'd, 

No fragile mortal honours were fupply'd, 
But even a grave denied. 
Better than what the pencil's daub can give, 
Better than all that Phidias ever wrought, 
Is this — that what he taught mail live, 

And what he liv'd for ever (hall be tau&ht. 



B+ On 
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On GOOD-NATURE; 
Q D E V. 



±~± AIL cherub of the higheft ; Heav'n, , 
Of look divine, and temper ev'n,. 

Celeftial fweetnefs, exquifite of mein, . 

Of ev'ry virtue, ,ev ? ry praife the queen!. 

II. . 

Soft gractfulnefV, and* blooming youth, 
Where, grafted on the ftera of truth,., 

That frie/idfhip reigns, no intereft can divide,. 

And gfeat humility looks down on pride. 

HI. 

Oh ! curie on Slander's vtp'rous tongue,. 

That daily dares thy merit wrong ; 

Idepts ufurp thy title, and thy frame, 
Without or. virtue, talent, talk, ot name. . 

IV.. 

Is apathy, is heart of. ftcel, 

Nor ear to hear, nor fenfe to feel, . 

Life idly inoffenfive fuch a grace,- 

That it ihou'd deal thy name and take thy place ? 
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V. 
No*— thou art a&ive— fpirit all- 
Swifter than lightning; at. the call 

Of injur'd innocence, -or griev'd defert,. 

And large with liberality thy. heart. 

VI. 

Thy appetites in eafy tides 

(As reafon's luminary guides) ; 

Soft flow— no wind can work them to a florae 
Correctly quicks dlfpafilonately warm. . 

VII. 
Yet if a tranfport thou canft feel 
'Tis only for. thy neighbours weal : 

Great^.g^nerous a&s thy duclile paflions movc >? 

And fmilingly. thou weep/ft with joy and love.- 

VIII. 

Mild is thy mind to cover fhame, 

Averfe to envy, flow to blame, 

Burfting to praife, yet ftill fincere and free • 
From flatt'ry's fawning tongue, and bendingjcneev > 

IX.. 

Extenfi ve,as. from weft to eaft, , 

Thy love defcends from man tobeaft^ 
Nought is excluded little, or infirm, 
Thou canft with greatncfs ftoop to. fave a wormv > 

Come, . 
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Come, goddefs, come With all thy charms 
For Oh ! I love thee, to my arms- 
All, all my a&dns guide, my fancy feed, 
So mall exiftenct then be life indeed. 



On ILL-NATURE. 
ODE VI. 



o. 



'FSPRING of folly and of pride, 
To all that's odious, all that's bafe allied; 

Nurs'd up by vice, by pravity mifled, 
By pedant affectation taught and bred : 

Away, thou hideous hell-born fpright, 
Go, with thy looks of dark defign, 

Sullen, four, and faturnine; 
Fly to fome gloomy (hade, nor blot the goodly light. 

Thy planet was remote, when I was born ; 
'Twas Me'cury that rul'd my natal morn, 

What time the fun exerts his genial ray, 
And ripens for enjoyment every growing day ; 

When to exift is but to love and fing, 
And fprightly Aries fmites upon the fpring. 



II. 



II. 

There in yon lonefbme heath, 
Which Flora, or Syivanus never knew, 

Where never vegetable drank the dew, 
Or beaft, or fowl attempts to breathe ; 

Where nature's pencil has no colours laid $ 
But all is blank, and univeifel fhade ; 

Contrail to figure, motion, life and light* 
There may'ft thou Vent thy fpite, 

For ever curling, arid for ever curs'd, 
Of all th' infernal crew the worft ; 

The worft in genius, meafure and degree ; 
For envy, hatred, malice, are but parts of thee. 

EEL 

Or would'ft thou change the fcene, and quit the den> 

Behold the heav'n-deferted fen, 
Where fpleen, by vapours denfe begot and bred, 

Hardnefs of heart, and heaviness of head, 
Have rais'd their daikfome walls, and plac'd theur 
thorny bed ; 

There may 'ft thou all thy bitternefs unload, 
There may 'ft thou croak in concert with the toad,. 

With thee the hollow howling winds fhall join, 
Nor fhall the bittern her bafe throat deny, 

The querulous frogs fhall mix their dirge with thine,. 
Th' ear-piercing hern, the plover fcreaming high, 

Millions of humming gnats fit cefhum fhall fupply. 

IV. 
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IV. 

Away— away— behold an hideous band 

An herd of all thy minions are at hand, 
Suspicion firft with jealous caution ftalks. 

And ever looks- around her as (he walks, 
With bibulous ear- imperfect founds to catch, 

And prompt to liften at her neighbours latch* 

Next Scandal's meagre (hade*, 
foe to the virgins, and the poet's fame, 

A wither'd time -deflowered old maid, 
That ne'er enjoy'd love's ever (acred flame. 

Hypocrify fucceeds with faint-like look, 

And elevates her hands and plods upon her book. 
Next comes illiberal fcraxnbling Avarice, 

Then Vanity and Affe&ation nice- 
See, (he falutes her (hadow with a bow 

As in fhort Gallic trips (he minces-- by, 
Starting antipathy is in her eye, 

And fqueamiihly (he knits her fcornful brow-. 
To thee, Ill-Nature, all the numerous group 

With lowly reverence ftoop— 
They wait thy call, and mourn .thy long delay,* 

Away— thou art infectious— hafte away. 



TO 
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To the reverend and learned Dr. WEBSTER, 
tOccafioned by hisDialogueson Anger andForgivenefiu 

ODE yu. 



"T\ 



WAS when th* ^omnifcient creative powV 
Difplay'd his wonders by a mortal's hand, 
.And, delegated at th' appointed hour, 

Great Mofes led away his chofen band*; 
When Ifrael's hoft, with all their ftores, 
Pair, thro* the ruby-tin&ur'd cryital mores, 
The wilderness of waters and of land.: 

Then perfecution rag'din hcavVs own caufe, 
Strict jufHce for the breach of .nature's laws, 
The legiflator held the fcythe of fate, 
•Where'er his legions chanc'd to ftray, 
Death and deftrudtion mark'd their bloody way 4 
Immoderate was their-rage, for mortal was their hat** 

IL 
Sat when the king of righteoufnefs arofe, 

And on the illumin'd eaft ferenely fmil'd* 
He (hone with meekeft mercy on his foes, 
Bright as the fun, but as the moon-beams mild ; 

Jrorn 
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From anger, fell revenge, and difcord free, 
He bad war's hellifh clangor ceafe, 
In paftoral limplicity and peace, 
And fhew'd to man that face, which Mofes could not fee* 

IIL 

Well haft thou, Webster, pidtur'd chriftian love. 

And copied our great matter's fair deiign, 
But livid Envy would the light remove, 

Or croud thy portrait in a nook majignr*- 
The Mufe fhall hold it up to popular view- 
Where the more candid and judicious few 
Shall think the bright, original they fee. 
The likenefs nobly loft in the identity. 

IV. 
Oh hadft thou livM in better days than thefe, 

E'er to excel by all was deem'd a fhame ! 
Alas ! thou haft no modern arts to pleafe, 

And to deferve is all thy empty claim. 
.Elfe thou'dft been plac'd, by learning, and by wit, 
There, where thy dignify'd inferiors fit — 

Oh they are in their generations wife, 
JLach path of intereft they have fagely trod, — 

To live — to thrive — to rife— and ftill to rife— 
-Setter to bow to men, than kneel to God. 



V. 
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V. 

Behold where poor unmanfion'd Merit (lands, 
All cold, and crampt with penury and pain ; 

Speechlefs thro' want, fhe rears th' imploring hands, 
And begs a little bread, but begs in vain ; 

While Bribery and Dullnefs, paffing by, 

Bid her, in founds barbarian, ftarve and die. 

" Away (they cry) we never faw thy name 
" Or in Preferment's Lift, or that of Fame ; 
" Away — nor here the fate thou earn'ft bewail, 

*< Who canft not buy a vote, nor haft a foul for fale." 

VI. 

Oh Indignation, wherefore wert thou given, 

If drowfy Patience deaden all thy rage ? — 
Yet we muft bear — fuch is the will of heaven ; 

And, Webster, fo prefcribes thy candid page* 
Then let us hear thee preach feraphic love, 
Guide our difgufted thoughts to things above ; 

So our free fouls, fed with divine repaft, 
(Unmindful of low mortals mean employ) 

Shall tafte the prefent, recoiled the paft, 
And ftrongly hope for every future joy. 



EPITHA- 
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1EPITHALAMIUNL 
ODE VIII. 



D* 



FESJCEND, defcend,<ye fwcct Aonian, maids. 
Leave the Parnailian fhade§, 
The joyfuLHymeneal fing, 
And to a;lovclier Fair 
Than ficTion can devife, or eloquence declare, 

Your vocal tributes bring. 
And you, ye winged chorifters, that fly 
In all the peniile gardens of the fky 

Chant thro'rlh' enamel'd grove, 
.-Stretch: from the trembling leaves your little throats, 
Wixh all the wild variety of artlefc notes, 
.But lot each note be love. 
Fragrant Jlora, queen of May, 
All bedight with garlands gay, 
Where in the finooth- (haven green 
The fpangledxowJHps variegate, thc-fcene, 
And .the rivulet between, 
Whifpers, murmurs, fings., 
As it (loops, or falls, or fprings ; 
There fpread a fofa of thy forteit flowers, 

There let the bridegroom flay, 
There let him hate the light, and curfe the day, 
And blame the tardy hours. 
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IT. 
Bat fee the bride — fhe comes with lilent pace, 
Full of majefty and love ; 
Not with a nobler grace 
Look'd the imperial wife of Jove, 4 

When erft ineffably fhe (hone 
In Venus' irrefiftible, enchanting zone. 

Phoebus, great god of verfe, the nymph obferve, 

Obferve her well ; 
Then touch each fweetly-trem'lous nerve 
Of thy refounding (hell : 
Her like huntrefs-Dian paint, 
Modeft, but without reftraint ; 
From Pallas take her decent pace, 
With Venus fweeten all her face. 
From the Zephyrs ileal her fighs, 
From thyfelf her fun-bright eyes ; 
Then baffled, thou (halt fee, 
That as did Daphne thee, 
Her charms defcription's force (hall fly, * 
And by no foft perfuafive founds be brib'd 

To come within Invention's narrow eye ; 
But all indignant (hunks grafp, and fcorn to be defcrib'd. 

III. 
Now fee the bridegroom rife, 

Oh ! how impatient are his joys ! 
Bring zephyrs to depaint his voice, 
Bring lightning for his eyes. 

C He 
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He leaps, he fprings, he flies into her arms, 
With joy intenfe, 
Feeds ev'ry fenfe, 
And fultanates o'er all hex charms. 
Oh ! had I Virgil's comprehenfive ftrain, 
Or fung like Pope, without a word in vain, 
Then mould I hope my numbers might contain, 
Engaging nymph, thy boundlefs happinefs, 
How arduous to exprefs ! 
Such jnay it lad to all eternity : 
And may thy lord with thee, 
Like two coeval pines in Ida's grove, 
That interweave their verdant arms in love, 
Each mutual office chearfully perform, 
And (hare alike the funfhine, and the dorm ; 
And ever, as you flourifli hand in hand, 
Both (hade the fhepherd and adorn the land, 
Together with each growing year arife, 
InduTolubly Unk'd, and climb at laft the flues* 



OD& 
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ODE IX. 

The Author apologizes to a Lady, for his being a 
little Man. 
Natura nufquam magU, quam in minimis tota eft. IPlim* 

OXiTOV Tl QlXof Tf. HOM. 
I. 

jf ES, contumelious fair, you fcom 
The amorous dwarf that courts you to his arms, 
, But ere you leave him quite forlorn, 
And to feme youth gigantic yield your charms, 
Hear him— oh hear him, if you will not try, 
And let your judgment check th' ambition of your eye. 

II. 
Say, is it carnage makes the man ? 
is to be monftrous really to be great ? 

Say, is it wife or juft to fcan 
Your lover's worth by quantity, or weight ? 
Aflc your mamma and nurfe, if h be fo ; 
.Nurfe and mamma, I ween, (hall jointly anfwer, no. 

III. 
The left the body to the view, 
The foul (Eke fprings in clofer durance pent) 

Is all exertion, ever new, 
<Unceafing, unextinguifh'd, and unfpent; 

C 2 Still 
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Still pouring forth executive defire, 
As bright, as brifk, and lafting, as the veflal fire 

IV. 
Does thy young bofom pant for fame ; 
Woud'ft thou be of pofterity tthe toaft ? 

The poets (hall enfure thy name, 
Who magnitude of mind not body boaft. 
Laurels on bulky bards as rarely grow, 
As on the fturdy oak the virtuous mifletoe. 

V. 
Look in the glafs, furvey that cheek— 
Where Flora has with all her rofes blufh'd; 

The fhape fo tender,— looks fo meek,—. 
The breads made to be prefs'd, not to be crufti'd— 
Then turn to me, — turn with obliging eyes, 
Nor longer Nature's works, in miniature, defpife. 

VI. 
Young Ammon did the world fubdue* 
Yet had not more external man than I ; 
Ah I charmer, fhould I conquer you, 
With him in fame, as well as fize, I'll vie. 
Then, fcor ful nymph, come forth to yonder grove* 
Wiiere I defy, and challenge, all thy utmoft love. 



ODE 
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ODE X. 

An Ode on the 26th of January, being the Birth-Day 

of a Young Lady. 

L 

jLJLLL hail, and welcome joyous morn, 

Welcome to the infant year ; 
Whether fmooth calms thy face adorn, 

Or low'ring clouds appear ;• 
Tho' billows lafhthe founding fhore,. 
And tempefts thro' the forefts roai, 

Sweet Nancy's voice (hall footh the found ; 
Tho' darknefs fhou'd inveft the ikies, 
New day fhall beam from Nancy's eyes, 

And blefs all nature round. 

ir. 

Let but thofe lips their fweets difclofe, 

And rich perfumes exhale, 
We fhall not want the fragrant rofe. 

Nor mifs the fouthern gale. 
Then loofely to the winds unfold, 
Thofe radiant locks of burniih'd gold, 

Or on thy bofom let them rove ; 
His treafure-houfe there Cupid keeps, 
And hoards up, in two fnowy heaps, 
His ftores of choice ft love.. 

C 3 This 
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III. 
This day each warmeft with be paid 

To thee the Mufe's pride, 
I long to fee the blooming maid 

Chang'd to the bluftring bride. 
So (hall thy pleafure and thy praife 
Increafe with the increafing days, 

And prefent joys exceed the paft ; 
To give and to receive delight, 
Shall be thy tafk both day and night, 

While day and night fhall laft. 



ODE XL 

On taking a Bachelor's Degree. 

In allufion to Horace. Book iii, Ode 30* 
Exegi monumentum acre perennius, &c. 

JL IS done : — I tow'r to that degree, 

And catch inch hcav'nly fire, 
That Horace ne'er could rant like me, 

Nor is ( a ) King's-chapel higher. 
My name in fure recording page 

( fc ) Shall time itfelf o'erpow'r, 



(*) RcgaH f» tu pyramidum altius.— 
(b) Quod non innumcrabilis 
Ann or urn fencs, &c. 



if 
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If no rude mice with envious rage 

The buttery books devour. 
A * title too with added grace, 

My name (hall now attend, 
(«) Till to the church with filent pace 

A nymph and pried aicend. 
Ev'n in the fchools I now rejoice, 

Where late I (hook with fear, 
Nor heed the (*) Moderator's voice 

Loud thuncKring in my ear. 
Then with ( e ) jEolian flute I blow 

A Toft Italian lay, 
Or where (*) Cam's fcanty waters flow, 

Releas'd from le&ures, ftray. 
Meanwhile, friend f Banks, my merits claim 

Their juft teward from you, 

For 



* Bachelor. 

( c ) — - Dura Capitolium 
Scandct cum tacitc virginc pontifcx, 

(d) . Q u a violens 

Obftrepit Aufidus.— — 

(ej vEolium carmen ad Italoa 

DeduxiiTe modos. 

(f) ■ Qua pauper aqua: Daunus, Sec. 

t A celebrated taylor. 
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For Horace bids us (8) challenge fame, 

When once that fame's our due, 
Invert me* with a graduate's gown r 

Midft ftiouts of all beholders, 
( h ) My head with ample fquare-cap crown, 

And deck with hood my moulders. 
Cambridge. B. A* 

(?) ■ Surae fuperbiam 

Quatfttam mentis. -7— 

(*) Mihi Dclphica 

Lauro cinge volens— comam. 



A MORNING PIECE, 

O R, 

An HYMN for the HAY-MAKERS. 
ODE XII. 



Qulnetiam Gal'iim no&em explaudcntibus alis 
Auroram claia cunfueium voce vocare. Lu ex e-t. 



B 



RISK chaunticleer his mattins had begun, 
And broke the filence of the night, 
And thrice he call'd aloud the tardy fun, 

And thrice he hail'd the dawn's ambiguous light ; 
Back to their graves the fear- begotten phantoms run. 
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Strong Labour got op with his pipe in his mouth, 

And ftoutly ftrode over the dale, 
He Tent new perfumes to the breath of the ibuth, 
On his back hung his wallet and flail. 
Behind him came Health from her cottage of thatch, 
Where never phyfician had lifted the latch. 

Firft of the village Collin was awake, 
And thus he fung reclining on his rake. 

Now the rural graces three 

Dance beneath yon maple tree ; 

Firft the veftal Virtue, known 

By her adamantine zone ; 

l<ext to her in rofy pride, 

Sweet Society the bride ; 

Laft Honefty, full feemly dreft 

In her cleanly home-fpun veft. 
The abby bells in wak'ning rounds 

The warning peal have giv'n; 
And pious Gratitude refounds 

Her morning hymn to heav'n. 
All nature wakes— the birds unlock their throats, 
And mock the fhepherd's ruflic notes. 

All alive o'er the lawn, 
Full glad of the dawn, 
The little lambkins play, 
Sylvia and Scl arife,— and all is day— 

Come 



26 ODES. 

Come, my mates, let us work, 

And all hands to the fork, 
While the fun mines, oar hay-cocks to make* 

So fine is the day, 

And fo fragrant the hay, 
That the meadow's as blith as the wake. 

Our voices let's raife 

In Phoebus's praife, 
Infpir'd by fo glorious a theme, 

Our mufical words 

Shall be join'd by the birds, 
And we'll dance to the tune of the ftream. 



A NOON-PIECE; 
o r, 

The MOWERS at Dinner. 

ODE XIII. 

Jam paftor umbras cum grcge languido* 
Rivumque feflus quaerit, & horridi 
Dumeta Silvani, carctquc 

Ripa vagis taciturna vcntis. Hon. 

' JL HE fun is now too radiant to behold, 
And vehement he fheds his liquid rays of gold ; 

No 
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No cloud appears thro' all the wide expanfe ; 
And fhort, but yet diftinft and clear, 
To the wanton whittling air 
The mimic fhadows dance. 

Fat Mirth, and Gallantry the gay, 

And romping Extafy 'gin play. 

Now myriads of young Cupids rife, 

And open all their joy-bright eyes, 

Filling with infant prate the grove, 

And lifp in fweetly-fault'ring love. 

In the middle of the ring, ) 

Mad with May, and wild of wing, > 

Fire-ey'd Wantonnefs fhall fing. j 

By the rivulet on the rufhes, 
Beneath a canopy of bufhes, 
Where the ever-faithful Tray, 
Guards the dumplins and the whey, 
Collin Clout and Yorkihire Will 
From the leathern bottle fwill. 

Their fcythes upon the adverfe bank 

Glitter 'mongft th' entangled trees, 
Where the hazles form a rank, 

And court'fy to the courting breeze. 

Ah ! Harriot ! fovereign miitrefs of my heart, 
Could I thee to thefe meads decoy, 

New 
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New grace- to each fair object thouMft impart,. 
And heighten ev'ry fcene to perfed joy. 

On a bank of fragrant thyme, 
Beneath yon ftately, ftiadowy pine, 
We'll with the well-difguifed hook 
Cheat the tenants of the brook ; 
Or where coy Daphne's thickeft fhade 
Drives amorous Phoebus from the glade, 
. There read Sydney's high-wrought ftories. 
Of ladies charms and heroes glories ; 
Thence fir 'd». the fweet narration aft,. 
And kifs the fidion into fadt.. 

Or fatiate with nature's random fcenes, 
Let's to the gardens regulated greens, 

Where tafte and elegance command 

Art to lend her daedal hand, 

Where Flora's flock, by nature wild,- 

To difcipline are reconcil'd, 

And laws and order cultivate, 

Quite civiliz'd into a ftate. 

From the fun and from the fhow'r,, 

Hafte we to yon boxen bow'r, 

St eluded from the teizing pry 

Of Argus' curiofity : 

There, while Phoebus' golden mean, . 

The gay meridian is feen, 



Ere 
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TSre decays the lamp of light, 
And length'ning (hades ftretch out to night- 
Seize, feize the hint — each hour improve 
(This is morality in love) 
Lend, lend thine hand — O let me view * 
Thy parting breafls, fweet avenue ! 
Then, — then thy lips, the coral cell 
Where all th' ambrofial kifies dwell i 
Thus we'll each fultry noon employ 
Jn day-dreams of .exftaiic joy. 



A NIGHT-PIECE; 

O R, 

MODERN PHILOSOPHY. 
ODE XIV. 

Dicetur merita nox quoquc nocnia. H«k. 

"* J[ WAS when bright Cynthia with her filver car, 
Soft ftealing from iLndymion's bed, 
Had call'd forth ev'ry glitt'ting liar, 
And up th' afcent of heav'n her brilliant hoil had led. 

Night with all her negro train, 
. Took poffeffion of the plain z 
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In an hearfe (he rode reclin'd, 
Drawn by fcreech-owls flow and blind : 
Clofe to her, with printlefs feet, 
Crept Stillnefs in a winding fheet. 
Next to her deaf Silence was feen, 
Treading on tip-toes over the green ; 
Softly, lightly, gently (he trips, 
Still holding her fingers feal'd to her lips. 

You could not fee a fight. 

You could not hear a found, 
But what confds'd the night, 

And horror deepen' d round. 

Beneath a myrtle's melancholy (hade, 
Sophron the wife was laid : 
-And to the aniw'ring wood thefe founds convey 'd: 

While others toil within the town, 
And to fortune. fmile or frown, 
Fond of trifles, fond of toys, 
And married to that woman, Noife ; 
Sacred Wifdem be my care, 
And faireft Virtue, Wifdom's heir. 

SHis fpeculations thus the fage begun, 

When, lo ! the neighbouring bell 
In folemn found flruck one :— 

He ftarts— and recollects— he was cngag'd to Nell. 

Then 
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Then up he fprang nimble and light, 
And rapp'd at fair Ele'ncr's door ; 

He laid afide virtue that night, 

And next morn por'd in Plato for more. 



On Mifi # • • 
ODE XV. 



X-/ONG, with undiflinguiuYd flame, 
I lov'd each fair, each witty dame. 
My heart the belle- aflembly gain'd, 
And all an equal fway main tain* d. 

II. 
But when you came, you flood confefs'd 
Sole fultana of my breafi ; 
Por you eclips'd, fupremely fair, 
All the whole feraglio there. 

III. 
In this her mien, in that her grace, 
In a third I lov'd a face ; 
But you in ev'ry feature fbine 
Univerfally divine. 



IV. 
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IV. 

What can thofe tumid paps excel, 
Do they fink, t>r do they fwell r 
While thofe loveH wanton eyes 
Spaikfing meet them, as they rife. 

V. 

Thus is filver Cynthia feen, 
Gliftening o'er the glafly green, 
While attracted (well the waves, 
Emerging from their inmoft caves. 

VI. 
When to fweet founds your Heps you fuit, 
And weave the minuet to the lute, 
Heav'ns ! how you glide ! — her neck — her chcft- 
Does (he move, or does me red ? 

VII. 
As thofe roguifh eyes advance, 
Let me catch their fide-long glance, 
Soon — or they'll elude my fight, 
Quick as lightning, and as bright. 

VIII. 
Thus the baftiful Pleiad cheats 
The gazer's eye, and Hill retreats, 
Then peeps again — then fkulks unfeen, 
Veil'd behind the azure fltreen. 



IX 
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IX. 
Like the ever-toying dove,. 
Smile immenfity of love ; 
Be Venus in each outward part, 
And wear the veftalin your heart. 

X, 

When I afk a kifs, or fo— 

Grant it with- a-begging no, 

And let each rofe that decks your face 

Blufti afTent to my embrace. 



On the Fifth of December, being the Birth-Day of 
a beautiful young Lady. 

ODE XVI. 
I. 



B 



L AIL, eldeft of the monthly train, 

Sire of the winter drear* 
December, in whofe iron reign 

Expires the cheqaer'd year. 
Hufli all the bluft'ring blafts that blow, 
And proudly pium'd in filver fnow, 

D Smile 
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Smile gladly on this bleft of days. 
The livery 'd clouds (hall on thee wait, 
And Phoebus ihine in all his ftate 

With more than fummerrays. 

II. 
Tho' jocund June may juftly boaft 

Long days and happy hours, 
Tho' Auguft be Pomona's holt, 

And May be crown'd with flow'rs ; 
Tell Juae, his fire and crimfon dies, 
By Harriot's blufh and Harriot's eyes, 

Eclips'd and vanquifh'd, fade away r 
Tell Auguft, thou canil let him fee 
A richer, riper fruit than he, 

A fwaeter flow'r than May. 



ODE 



ODE fo* MUSICK 



O N 



Saint CEC ILIJ's DAY, 



By Mr. SMART. 



Mane Vos, Pierides fcflis cantate calendis, 

Et tefludinea, Phccbe fuperbc, lyra 
Hoc folcnnc facrum multos celcbrctur in anno*, 

Bigpiopeft vcftro nulla puclla choro. iibullui, 



PREFACE. 



X HE Author of the following piece has been told, 
that the writing an Ode on S. Cecilia's Day, after Mr. 
JDryden and Mr. Pope, would be great preemption, 
which is die reafon he detains the reader in this place 
to make an apology, much againfl his will, he having 
all due contempt for the impertinence of Prefaces. 
In the firft place then, it will be a little hard (he 
thinks) if he Ihould be particularly mark'd out for 
cenfure, many others having written on the fame fub- 
jedfc without any'fuch imputations ; but they (it may be) 
did not live long enough to be laughed at, or, by fome 
lucky means or other, efcaped thofe fhrewd remarks, 
which, it feems, are referred for him. In the fecond ' 
plate, this fubjeft was not his choice, but impofed upon 
him '"by a gentleman very eminent in the fcience of 
Mufick, for whom he has a great friendfhip, and who 
is, by his good fenfe and .humanity, as much elevated 
above the generality of mankind, as by his exquifite 
art he is above moil of his profeffion. The requeil 
of a friend, undoubtedly, will be fneer'd at by fome 
as a Hale and antiquated Ppology : it is a very good 
•D 3 one 
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-one notwithstanding, which is manifeft even from iCs 
tritenefs ; for it can never be imagined, that fo many 
excellent Authors, as welt as bad ones, would have 
made ufe of it, had they not been convinced of it's 
cogency. As for the writar of -this piece, he will re- 
joice in being derided, not only for obliging his 
friends, but any honeft man whatfoever, fo far as may 
be in the power of a perfon of his mean abilities. He 
does not pretend to equal the very word parts of the 
two celebrated performances already extant on the fub- 
;je& ; which acknowledgment alone will, with the 
good-natured and judicious, acquit him of prefump- 
tion ; becaufe thefs pieces, however excellent upon the 
whole, are not without their blemifhes. There is in 
them both an exadl unity of defign, which though in 
compositions of another nature a beauty, is an impro- 
priety in the Pindaric, which mould confift in the ve- 
hemence of fudden and unlook'd for tranfitions : hence 
chiefly it derives that enthufiaftic fire and wildnefs, 
which greatly diftinguilhit from other fpecies of Poefy* 
In the firft flanza of * Dryden and in the fifth of 

Pope 



* Happy, Happy, Happy pair, 
None but the brave, 
None but the brave* 
None but the brave dcfeive the fair* 
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* Pope, there is an air, which is fo far from being 
adapted to the majeity of an Ode, that it would make 
no considerable figure in a ballad. And laftly, they 
~both conclude with a turn which has fomething too 
^grammatical in it. Bating thefe trifles, they are in- 
comparably beautiful and great ; neither is there to be 
found two more nralhed pieces of Lyric Poetry in our 
language, L 'allegro and II penferofo of Milton ex- 
cepted, which are the fined in any. Dry den's is 
the more fublune and magnificent ; but Pope's is the 
•more elegant and correct ; Dryden has the fire and 
fpirit of Pindar, and Pope has the terfenefs and p - 
rity of Horace. Dry den's is certainly the more ele- 
vated performance of the two, but by no means fo 
much fo as people in general will have tt. There 
are few that will allow any fort of comparifon to be 
anade between them. This is in fome meafure owing 
<o that prevailing but abfurd cuftom which has ob- 
tained 



* Thus {ao<r cou'-d prevail 
O'er dcaih and o'er hell, 

A conquefl how hard aiid how glorious'! 
Tho' Fate had faft bound her 
With Styx nine times round her 

TV el Muiic and Love were victorious. 
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-tained from ♦.Horace's time even to this day, viz.oT 
preferring Authors to the Bays by feniority. Had 
*Mr. Pope written firft, the mob, that judge by this rule, 
would have given him the preference ; and the rather, 
i>ecaufe in this piece he does not deferve it. 

It would not be fight to conclude, without taking 
-notice of a fine fubject for anOde on.S. Cecilia's Day, 
which was fuggefted to the Author by his friend the 
Jlearned and ingenious. Mr. Comber, late of Jefus Col- 
lege in jtliis JUniverfity ; that is David's playing to 
King Saul when he was troubled with the evil Spirit. 
He was much pleafed with the hint at fir it, but at 
.length was deterred from improving if by the great- 
4iefs of the fubje£t,.and he thinks not without reafon. 
The chuiing too high fubjects has been the ruin of 
.many a tolerable Genius. There is a good rule 

which 

* It fcetns to have been otherwife in Homer's time : 
Trjt yap ctoi$w /xaXXo* cTnxXfttfe-' «>0£0ttoi 

Homer. Odyjf. ^. 

And Pindar would have it otherwife in his. 
— — ami ys Ilethaiop 

JJLIV 01909, a>0iO. y VfJLVUV 

iWTtqvf ■ ' .. ■— Olytifp.jQ. 
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♦which Frefnoy prefcribes to the Painters ; which is 
likewife applicable to the Poets. 

Suprcmam in ttbulit lucetn captare diet 
Tnfanui labor artificum ; cam attingere tantum 
Non pigmeata qurant: auream fed Vcfpere lucem ; 
Sen modicum mane albcmcm.; fiveaetbena a clam 

■<Poft hycmem nimbi* trinsfufo folc caducJin ; 

:Seu nebuU* Culum accipicnt, tonitruquc rubantem. 



ODE os Saiwt CEZILIJ's DAY. 



ARGUMENT. 

'Stanza I, II. Invocation of Mtn and Angels to join in 
the Praife of S. Cecilia. The Divine Origin of 
Mujick. Stanza III. Art ofMufiek, or it's miracu- 
lous power over the brute and inanimate Creation 
exemplified in Waller > and Stanza IV, V, in Arion. 
Stanza VL the Nature of Mujick, or it's power over 
the Paffionu Inftances of this in it's exciting pity. 
Stanza VII. In promoting Courage and Military 
Virtue. S/anzaVUL Excellency of Church MuficL 
Mr to the memory of Mr. Purcell.— Praife of the 
X)rgan and it's Inventrefs Saint Cecilia. 



X7 ROM your lyre- enchanted tow'rs, 
Ye mufically myftic Pow'rs, 
Ye, that inform the tuneful fpheres, 
Inaudible to mortal ear?, 
White each orb in Ether fwims 
Accordant to th' infpiring hymns ; 
Hither Paradife remove 
Spirits of Harmony and Love I 

Tho« 
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Thou too, divine Urania, deign X 9 appear. 
And with thy fweetly-folemn lute 
To the grand argumenc the numbers fuit ; 

Such as fublime and clear, 

Replete with heavenly Jove, 
Charm th* inraptur'd fouls above. 
-Difdainful of fantaftic play, 

Mix on your ambrofial tongue 

Weight of fenfe with found of fong, 
And be angelically gay. 

CHORUS. 

Difdamful, &C. &C 

II. 

.And you, ye fons of Harmony below, 

How little lefsthan angels, when ye iingl 

*With emulation's kindling warmth mall glow, 
And from your mellow-modulating throats 
The tribute of your grateful notes 

3n Union of Piety {hall bring. 

Shall Echo from Jber vocal cave 
Repay each note, the Shepherd gave, 
And fhall not we our miftrefs praife 
And give her back the borrow'd lays ? 

;But farther ftill our 1 praifes we putfue ; 

For ev'n Cecilia, mighty maid, 
Confefs'dihe had fuperior aid— 

She did— and other rites to greater pow'j$ are due. 

Higher 
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Higher (Well the (bund, and higher : 
Let the winged numbers climb : 

To the heav'n of heav'ns afpire, 
Solemn, facred, and fublime : 

From heav'n mufick took it's rife, 

Return it to it's native ikies. 
CHORUS. 
Higher /will the found,. &c. &c 

in. 

Mufick's a celeftial art ; 

Ceafe to wonder at it's pow'iv 
The' lifelefs rocks to motion ftart, 

Tho* trees dance lightly from the Bow'rj 
Tho' rolling floods in fweet fufpence 
Are held, and liften into fenfe. 
In Penburft's plains when Waller, fick with love*. 
Has found fome filent folitary g r ove, 
Where the vague moon-beams pour a filver flood 
Of trem'lous light athwart th' unfhaven wood, 

Within an hoary mofs-grown cell, 
He lays his carelefs limbs without referve, 
And flrikes, impetuous (hikes each quer'lous nerve 
Of his refounding fhell. 
In all the woods, in all the plains 
Around a lively ilillnefs reigns ; 
The deer approach the fecret fcene, 
And weave their way thro' labyrinths green ; 

Whita 
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While Pbilomd* learns the lay, 
And anfwers from the neighbouring bay.. 
But Medway, melancholy mute,. 

Gently on his. urn reclines, 
And all-attentive to the lute, 
In uncomplaining anguiih pines :. 
The cryital waters weep away, 
And bear the tidings to the fea : 
Neptune in the boifterous fea* 
Spreads the placid bed of peace. 
While each Wait, 
Or breathes it's lait, 
Or juft does ftgh a fymphony and ceafe;. 
CHORUSv 
Neptune, &c. &c. 

IV. 
Behold Arion—on the (tern he ftands 

Pafl'd in theatrical attire, 
To the mote firings he moves th? enliv'ning hands r 
Great in dtitrefs? and wakes the golden lyre : 
While in a tender Orthian itrain 
He thus accofts the Milbefe of the mam : 
By the bright beams of Cynthia's eyts 
Thro* which your waves attra&ed rife,. 

And adbiate the hoary deep ; 
By the fecret coral cell, 
Where love* and joy, and. Neptune dwell 
And peaceful floods in filence fleep ; 

Br 
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By the fea-nWrs, that imroerge 
Their heads around the grotto'* verge, 

Dependant from the looping ftem } 
By each roof-fufpended drop, 
That lightly lingers on die top, 
And hefitates into a gem ; 
By thy kindred wat'ry Gods, 
The lakes, the riv'lets, founts and floods*, 
And all the pow'rs that live nnfeen 
Underneath the liquid green ; 
Great Amphitrite (for thou can 'ft bind 
The ftorm, and regulate the wind) 
Hence waft me, fair Goddefs, oh waft me away,. 
Secure from the men and the monfters of prey !: 
CHORUS. 
Great Amphitrite, &c. Sec, 

V. 
He fung— The winds are charm'd to ileep> 
Soft ftillnefs fteals along the deep, 

The Tritons and the Nereids figh. 
In foul-refte&ing fympathy, 
And all the audience of waters weep- 
But Amphitrite her Dolphin fends—* the fame* 
Which er ft xoNeptune brought the nobly perjur'd dartre— 

Pleas'd 

* Fabulantur Graeci nans perpetuam Deis virginitatem vo- 
vifTc : fed cum a Neptuno fbllicitaretur ad Atlantcm confugifie, 
ubi a Delphino perfuafa Neptuno affenfit. IMius Gyra/dus. 
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Pleas'd to obey, the beauteous ntonfter flies, 

And on his fcales as the gilt fun-beams play,. 
Ten thoufand variegated dies 

In copious ftreams of luftre rife, 
Rife o'er the level main and fignify his way— 

And now the joyous Bard, in triumph bore, 
Rides the voluminous wave,and makes the wifh'dforfhore. 
Come, ye feftive, focial throngy 
Who fweep the lyre, or pour the fong> 
Your nobleft melody employ, 
Such as becomes the mouth of joy, 
Bring the fky-afpiring thought, 
With bright exprefiion richly wrought, - 
And hail the Mufe afcending on her throne, 
The main at length fubdued, and all the world her own. 
CHORUS. 
Cotne i yefefti e ve > &c. &c. 

VI. 

But o'er th' affections too fhe claims the fway, 
Pierces the Human heart, and' deals the foul away ; 
And as attractive founds move high or low, 
Th' obedient ductile paffions ebb and flow, 
Has any Nymph her faithful lover loft, 
And in the vifions of the night, 
And all the day-dreams of the light, 
In forrow's tempeft turbulently toft— 

From 



\ 
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From her cheeks the rofes die, 
The -radiations vanifh from her fun-bright eye, 
And her breaft, the throne of love, 
Can, hardly, hardly, hardly move, 
To fend th' ambrofial figh. 
Jut let the fkillful bard appear, 
-And poor the founds medicinal in her ear ; 
Sing fome -fad, fome plaintive ditty, 
Steejpt in tears, that endlefs flow* 
Melancholy notes of pity, 

Notes that mean a world of woe? 
-She too (hall fympathize, ihe too (hall moan, 
-And pitying others forrows figh away her own, 
CHORUS. 
Sing fome fad* fome &c. &c. 

VII. 
Wake, wake, die kettle-drum, prolong 
The fwelling trumpet's filver fong, 
And let the kindred accents pafs 
Thro' the horn's meandring brafs. 
Arife— The patriot mufe invites to war, 
And mounts Bellow?* brazen car ; 
While Harmony, terrific maid ! 
Appears in martial pomp array 'd t 
The fword, the target, and the lance 
;She wields, and as (he moves, exalts the Pyrrhic dance. 

Tumbles 
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Trembles the earth, refound the Ikies — 
Swift o'er the fleet, the camp (he flies 
With thunder in her voice and lightning in her eyes. 
The gallant warriours engage 
With inextinguifhable rage, 

And hearts unchil'd with fear ; 
fame numbers all the chofen bands 
-Full in the front fair Vi&*ry Hands, 

And Triumph crowns the rear. 

CHORUS. 
She 'Gallant warriours, &c. ~&c 

VIII. 
But hark the Temple's hollow' d roof refounds, 
And Purcell lives along the folemn founds— 
Mellifluous, yet manly too, 
He i pours his ftrains along, 
As from the lion Samp/on flew, 

Comes fweetnefs from the flrong. 
Not like the foft Italian fwains, 
He trills the weak enervate flrains, 
Where -fenfe and mufick are at ftrife.; 
His vigorous notes with meaning teem, 
With fire, with Force explain the theme, 
And fing the fubject into life. 
.Attend — he fings Cecilia — matchlefs Dame ! 
*Tis-She— 'tis She— fond to extend her fame, 

On 
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"On the loud chords the notes confpire to flay, 
And fweetly (well into a long delay, 

And dwell delighted on her name. 
>Blow on, ye (acred Organs, blow, 
In tones magnificently flow ; 
Such is the mufkk,fuch the lays, 
Which fuit your fair Inventrefs* praife : 
While round religious filence reigns, 
And loitering winds expect the flrains. 
Hail majeftie -mournful meafure, 
Source of many a penfive pleafure ! 
Bleft pledge of love to mortals giv'n, 
As pattern of the reft of heav'n ! 
And thou chief honor of the veil, 
Hail, harmonious Virgin, hail ! 
When Death fhall blot out every name, 
And Time fhall break the trump of Fame, 

Angels may liften to thy lute ; 
Thy pow'r fhall laft, thy bays fhall bloom, 
When tongues fhall ceafe, and worlds confumo, 
And all the tuneful fpheres be mute. 
GRAND CHORUS. 
-When Death/**// blot out every name, &e. 
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Recovery from a dangerous Fit of Ulnefs. 



By CHRISTOPHER SMART, M. A.. 



rfe^^^c^rf^***^^ 



To DOCTOR JAMES.. 



Dear Si*, 



u 



LAVING made an humble offering to Him, with*- 
out whofe bleffing your {kill, admirable as his, would 
have been to no purpofe, I think myfclf bound by all the 
ties of gratitude,- to render my next acknowledgments 
to you, who^ under God, reftored me to health from 
as violent and dangerous a diforder, as perhaps ever 
man furvived. And my thanks become more parti- 
cularly your juft tribute,. fincc this was the third time,. 
that your judgment and medicines refcued me from 
the grave, peimit me to fay, in a manner almofl mi- 
raculous. 

If it be meritorious to have invefligatcd medicines 
for the cure of diftempers, either overlooked or difre- 
garded by all your predeceflbrs, millions yet unborn: 
will celebrate the man, who wrote the Medicinal Die- 
thuary, and invented the Fever Powder. 

E 4 Let: 



DEDICATION. 

Let fuch confiderations as thefe, arm you with con- 
ftancj againit the impotent attacks of thoie whofe in- 
tereft interferes with that of Mankind ; and let it not 
difpleafe you to haye thofe for your particular enemies*, 
who are foes to the Public in general* 

It is no wonder, indeed* that fomc of the retailers 
of medicines mould zealcufly oppcfe whatever might 
endanger their Trade, but 'tis amazing that there' 
mould be any Phyficians mercenary and mean enough 
to pay their court to, and ingratiate themfelves with,. 
fuch perfons, by the ftrongeft efforts to prejudice the 
inventor of the Fever Powder at the expence of ho- 
nour, dignity, andconfcience. Believe me, however,, 
and let this be a part of your confolation, that there 
are very few Phyficians in Britain, who were born- 
gentlemen, and whoie fortunes place them above fuch« 
fordkf dependencies,, who do not think and fpeak of 
you, as I do~ 



I -am, dear Sir, 

Your mod obliged, 

And moil humble Servant, 

C. SMART. 
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w. 



HEN- * Ifraefs ruler on the royal bed: 

In anguifh and in perturbation Iky, 
The down reliev'd not his anointed headj 

And reft gave place to horror and difmay. 
Faft flow'd the tear«„high heav'd each gafping figh 
When God's own prophet thunder'd — Monarchy 

THOU MUST DIE, 

II. 

And muft I go, th* illuftrious mourner cry'd, 
I" who have ferv'd thee ftill in faith and truth, 

Whofe fnow- white confeience no foul crime has died' 
From youth to manhood, infancy to youth, 

Like David, who have 1H11 rever'd thy word 

The fovereign of myfelf and fervant of the Lord ! 

* Hcackiah vi. Ifaiah xxxviii. 
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III.. 
The judge Almighty heard his fuppliant's moan^ 

Repeal'd his fentence, and his health reftor'd ; 
The beams of mercy on his temples fhone, 

Shot from that heaven to which his fighs had foar'd y, 
The # fun retreated at. his maker's nod 
And miracles confirm the genuine work of God. 

IV. 
But, O immortals ! What had- 1 to pleacb 

When death flood o'er me with his threat'ning lance,, 
When reafon left me in the time of need, 

And fenfe was loft in terror or in trance, 
My finking foul was. with my blood infiam'd, 
And the celefHal image funk, defac'd and. maim'd;, 

V. 
J fent back memory, in heedful guife, 

To fearch the records of preceding years ; 
Home, like the f. raven to the ark, fhe flies,.. 

Croaking bad tidings to my trembling ears. 
O fun, again that thy retreat was made,. 
And threw my follies back into the friendly fhadei 

VI. 

But who are they, that bid.afflidUon ceafe !— 
Redemption and forgivenefs, heavenly founds ! 

Behold: 

* Ifaiabj chip, x'xxviii. + Gen. vii'u 7.. 
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Behold the dove that brings the branch- of peace,. 
Behold the balm that heals the gaping wounds- 
Vengeance divine's by penitence fuppreft— 
She • druggies with the angel* conquers, and is blefK. 

VII- 
Vet hold, preemption, nor too fondly climb,. 

And thou too hold, O horrible defpair 1. 
hi man humility's alone fublime, 

Who diffidently hopes he's ChriJP* own care— 

all-fufficient Lamb ! in death's dread hour 

Thy merits who (hall flight, or who can doubt thy power? 

VIII. 
But foul-rejoicing health again returns, 

The blood meanders gentle in each vein, 
The lamp of life renew'd with vigour burns,. 

And exiFd reafon takes her feat again— 
Brilk leaps the heart, the mind's at large once more>, 
To love, to praife, to blefs, to wonder, and adore. 

IX. 

The virtuous partner of my nuptial bands,. 
' 1 Appear'd a widow to my frantic fight ;. 
JMy little prattlers lifting up their hands, 

Beckon me back to them,- to life, and light ;; 

1 come, ye fpotlefs fweets ! I come again, 

Nor have your tears been fhed, nor have ye knelt in vain. 

X. 
* Gen. xxxii, 14, 25, 26, £7, «8. 
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X. 

All* glory to th* eternal,, to th' lm m en s e , 
All glory to th* omniscient and good, 

Whofe power's uncircumfcrib'd, whofe love's intenfe £ 
But yet whofe juftice ne'er could be withftood. 

Except thro* him — thro' him, who ftands alone, 

Of worth, of weight allow'd for all Mankind t 9 atone I 

XL 
He rais'd the lame, the lepers he made whole, 

He fix'd the palfied nerves of weak decay,. 
He drove out Satan from the tortur'd foul, 

And to the blind gave or reftor'd the day,— 
Nay more, — far more unequaPd pangs fuftain'd„ 
Till his loft fallen flock his taintlefs blood regain'd- 

XII.. 
My feeble feet refus'd my body's weight,, 

Nor wou'd my eyes admit the glorious light,. 
My nerves convuls'd fhook fearful of their fate, 

My mind lay open to the powers of night. 
He pitying did a fecond birth beftow 
A birth of joy — not like the firft of tear* and woe. 

XIII. 
Ye ftrengthen'd feet, forth to his altar move ; 

Quicken, ye new-ftrung nerves, th' enraptur'd lyre j 
Ye heav'n-dire&ed eyes, o'erflow with love ; 
Glow, glow, my foul, with pure feraphic fire ; 

Deeds, 
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Deeds, thoughts, and words no more his mandates break, 
JBut to his endlefs glory work, conceive, and fpeak. 

XIV. 
O! penitence, to virtue near allied, 

Thou can'ft new joys e'en to the bleft impart j 
The Mining angels lay their harps afide 

Terhear^the mufick of thy contrite heart; 
And heav'n itfelf wears a more radiant face, 
When charity prefents thee to the throne of grace. 

XV. 

* Chief of metallic forms is regal gold ; 

Of elements, the limpid fount that flows ; 
Give me 'mongft gems the brilliant to behold ; 

O'er Flora's flock imperial is the rofe : 
Above all birds the fov*reign eagle foars ; 
And monarch of the field the lordly lion roars. 

XVI. 
What can with great JLwiathan compare, 

Who takes his palUme in the mighty main ? 
What, like the Sun, fhines thro' the realms of air, 

And gilds and glorifies th' ethereal plain — 
*Yet what are thefe to man, who "bears the fway ; 
JKor all was made for him to Serve and to obey, 

xyi£. 

* Piud. Olymp. *• 
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XVII. 
Thus in High heaven charity is great. 

Faith, hope, devotion hold a lower place ; 
'On her the cherubs and the feraphs wait, 

Her, every virtue courts, and ev«ry grace ; 
See ! on the right, clofe by th' Almighty's throne, 
In him me mines confeft, who came to make her known. 

XVIII. 
Deep-rooted in my heart then let her grow, 

That for the paft the future may atone ; 
That I may a& what thou had giv'n to know, 

That I may live for thee and thee alone, 
And juftiFy»thofe fweeteft words from heav'n, 
4t That he shall love thee most * to whom 

THOV'ST MOST FORGIVEN. 



hvkc vii. 41, 42, 43. 
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ETERNITY OF THE SUPREME BEING, 



POETICAL ESSAY. 



By CHRISTOPHER SMART, M. A. 

^Fellow «f Pembroke-Hall in the University of Cambridge. 



A CLAUSE of Mr. SEATON** WILL, 
Dated Oct. 8, 1738. 

JL Give my Kiflingbury JEftate to the Univerfity of 
Cambridge for ever : the Rents of which (hall be dif- 
pofed of yearly "by the Vice-Chancellor for the time 
.being, as he the Vice-Chancellor, the Matter of Clare- 
Hall, and the Greek ProfeiTor for the time being, or 
any two of them, (hall agree. Which three perfons 
aforefaid {hall give out a Subject, which Subject lhali 
ibr the ftrft year be one or other of the Perfections or 
Attributes of the Supreme .Being, and fo the fucceed- 
ing years, till the fubject is exhaufted ; and afterwards 
.the Subject mall be either Death, Judgment, Heaven, 
-Hell, Purity of Heart, &c. or whatever elfe may be 
Judged by the Vice-Chancellor, Mailer of Clare-Hall, 
and Greek ProfeiTor to be mod conducive to the ho- 
nour of the Supreme Being and recommendation of 
Virtue. And they (hall yearly difpofe of the Jlent of 
the above Eftate to that Matter of Arts, whofe Poem 
*on the Subject given (hall be bed approved by them. 
Which Poem I ordain to be always in Englifh, and to 
F be 
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be printed ; the cxpence of which mall be deducted 
out of die piodud of the Eilate, and the refiduc given 
as a reward for the Compofer of the Poem, or Ode, 
or Copy of Verfes. 

WE the TOderwrit*en, do aflign 3fr. SE4T0N 9 * 
Reward to C. SMART, ftf . A- for his Poem on The 
Eternity of the Supreme Being, and direct the faid Poem 
to be printed, according to the tenor of the Will. 

£dm. Keene, Vice-Chancellor. 
J. Wilcox, Mailer of Clare HalL 
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Jti AIL 9 wond'rous Being; who in pow'r {a jfeife 
Exifb from everlalting, whbfe great name 
Deep in the human heart* and every atom** 
The Air, the Earth or azure -Main contains, 
Jn undecyphef *d characters is wrote— 
In co m p r b h e n.*i b zm !*-0 what can words, 
The weak interpreters of mortal thoughts, 
Or what can thoughts (tho* wild of wing thejr rote 
Thro' the vaft concave, of th* actherial round) 
If to the heanr'n of heareris they'd win their iWay 
Advent'rous; Kke the birds of night they're loft/ 
And delug'd Id the flood of datzHng day.— •■ • 

May then the youthful, unWpired Bard 
. Prefume to hyteii th 9 Eternal r may he foar 
rWfhjBB-e Seraph, and where Cherubin on. high 

F jz .Refouni 
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Refound th' unceafmg plaudits, and with them 
Jn the grand Chorus mix his feeble voice ? 

He may — if Thou, who from the witlefs babe 
Ordained honor, .glory, ftrength and praife, 
Uplift th' unplnion'd Mufe, and deign t' affift, 
<Great Poet 'of t»e Universe, his fong. 

Before this earthly Planet wound her courfe 
Round Light's perennial fountain, before Light 
tHcrfelf *gan mine, and at th' infpiring word 
Shot to exigence in a blaze *of day* 
Before ** the Morning-Stars together iang M 
-AndhaiTd Xhee Architect of countlefs worlds.— 
Thou art— all-glorious, all-beneficent, 
All Wifdom and Omnipotence thou art. 

But is the aera of Creation fix'd 
.At when thefe Worlds began ? Cou'd ought retari 
Ooodnefs* .that knows no bounds, fromJblefling ever, 
Or keep th' immenfe Artificer in floth ? 
Avaunt the dull-diretted crawling thought, 
That Puiflknce immeafurably vail, 
And JSounty inconceivable cou'd reft 
Content, exhaufted ^viih one week of action- 
No— in th' exertion of thy righteous pow'r, 
Ten d}0ufend times more a&ve than the Sun, 
Thou reign'd*4Uid with a mighty hand composed 
Syftems innumerable, matchlefs all, 
All ftaxnpt with thine aracounterfeited^ibaL 

Sot 
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Fat yet (if (till to more flupendous heights 
The Mufe unblam'd her aching fenfe may (train); 
Perhaps wrapt rp in ccntemplation deep> 
The beft of Beings on. the nobleft theme 
Might ruminate at leifure, Scope immenfe 
TV eternal Pow'r and Godhead to explore,. 
And with itfclf th' omnifcient jnind replete. 
This were enough- to fill the boundlefs All, 
This were a. Sabbath worthy the Supreme £ 
Perhaps enthron'd amidil ar choicer few, 
Of Sp'iits inferior, he might greatly plan/ 
The two. prime Pillars of the Univerfe, 
Creation and Redemption— and a while 
Paufe — with the grand prefentiments of glory* 

Perhaps— but all's conjecture here below, 
All ignorance,, and felf-plum'd vanity— 
Thou, whofe ways to wonder at's diftrulr, 
Whom to defcribe's prefumptien (all we can,— 
And all we may—) be glorified, be prais'd. 

A Day (hall come when all. this Earth (hall perHh„ 
Nor leave behind ev'n Chaos ; . it (hall come 
When all the armies of the elements 
Shall war againft themfelves, and mutual rage 
To make Perdition triumph ; it (hall come,. 
When the capacious atmofphere above 
Shall in fulphureous thunders groan, and die, 
And vanifh into void ; the earth beneath. 
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Shall fever to the center, and devour 

Th' enormous blaze of the deftru&ive flames.— 

Ye rocks, that mock th/s raving of the floods,. 

And proudly frown upon th' impatient deep, 

Where is your gr-andtur now ? Ye foaming waves,. 

That all ajong th' immenfe Atlantic roar, 

In vain ye fwett; will a few drops fuffice 

To quench, the inextinguifhable fire I 

Ye mountains, on whole clou&crown'd tops die cedars- 

Are leflen'd into, fhrubs, magnific piles, 

That prop the painted chambers of the heavens 

And fix the earth continual ; Athos, where.: 

-Where, TeneriPs thy ftatrlinefs to-day ? 

What, JJtna, are thy flames tp thefe ? — No more 

Than the; poor glow-worm to the golden Sun.. 

Nor (hall the verdant vallics then remain 
Safe in. their meek fubmifEon ; they the debt 
Of nature and of julHce too mud pay. 
Yet I muft weep for you, ye. rivaLfahy * 
Afno, and Aadaluiia ; but foe thee 
More largely and. with. filial tears muft weep,. 
O Albion, O my Country ; Thou muft* join, 
In vain, di&ver'd- from the reft, muft join 
The terrors, of th' inevitable ruin. 

Nor thou, ilhiftricius monarch of the day ; 
Nor thou* fair queen of; night ; nor you, ye ftars,. 
Tho' million. league and million fUll remote, 

Shall 
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Shall yet furvivfc that &*f ; Ye muff fufcmit 
Sharers, not blight (pe&ators of the fcene. 

Bat tho' the Earth fnalt to the center perifli, 
Nor leaVe behind ev'n Chaos ; tho 9 the air 
With all the elenWnls muff pais away, 
Vain as an ideot's dream ; tho 9 the huge rocks. 
That brandifh the tall cedar* on their tops, 
VJtth humbler vales malt to perdition yield i 
Tho' the gilt Sttn, and filver-treffed Moon 
With all" her bright rCdhtie, muff be toff ? 
Yet Thou, Great Fathe> of 4 the world, forviv'fr 
Eternal, as thou" wert: Yet ftill furVives 
The fbut of man immortal, perfect now, 
And candidate fbr unexpiring joys'. 

He comes I He cdthctf ! the awful trump I hear; 
The flamkig {Word's* intolerable blaze 
I fee ; He comes ! th 9 Atbhahgel from abdve* 
♦* Arife, ye tenants of the filent grave, 
" Awake incorruptible and arife ; 
« From eaff to weft; from the antair&ic pole 
•* To regidrisr hypettbrdan, all ; ye fbris; 
•* Ye fons of Attain, and' y*e heirs of HeaVn— ► 
** Arifr, ye tenants of the filent' grave, 
•* Awake" incorrttptfcle' and : afiie. 

'•fts'then, rtor fobner, that the refflefa mind 
Shall finditfetfat* h6me ; andlike the ark 
FixM 4 on ttte mountain- top, (hall look aloft 

I 4 O'o 
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O'er the vague paifage of precarious life ; 

And, winds and waves and rocks and tempers part, 

Enjoy the everlafting calm of Heav'n : 

'Tis then* nor fconer, that the deathlefs foul 

Shall juftly know its nature and its rife : 

*Tis then the human tongue new-tun'd (hall give 

Praifes more worthy the eternal ear. 

Yet what we can, we ought ;— and therefore, Thou r 

Purge thou my heart, Omnipotent and good L 

Purge thou my heart with hyffop* left like Cain 

I offer fruitlefs (acrifice, with gifts 

Offend, and not propitiate the Ador'cL 

Tho* gratitude were blefs'd with all the pow'r* 

Her burfting heart cou'd long for, tho' the fwift* 

The firywing'd imagination foar'd 

Beyond ambition's, wilh— yet all were vain 

To fpeak him as he is, who is Ineffable* 

Yet (till let reafon thro' the eye of faith 

View him with fearful love ; let truth pronounce,. 

And adoration on her bended knee 

With Heav'n-disecled hands confefs His reign. 

And let th' Angelic, Archangelic band 

With all the Hofts of Heav'n,. Cherubic forms* 

And forms Seraphic, with their filver trumps 

And golden lyres attend :— " For Thou art holy* 

" For thou art One, th' Eternal, who alone 

" Everts all goodnefs* and tranfeends all praifs/* 8 . 
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A CL.AUS:K aF JWfc ttJnfOW* WILL, 
Dated. Oft. a, 1733* 

JL Give my Kiffingbury Eftate to the Uhiverfity oF 
Cambridge for. ever : the Rtnis of which (hall be dif— 
pofed of yearly by the Vice -Chancellor for the time- 
being, as he the Vice- Chancellor, the MWfter^Cla?©. 
Hall, and the Greek Profeffor for the time being, or- 
any two of them fhall agree. Which three perfonss 
aforefaid {hall give out a Subject, which Subjecl matt; 
for the firft year 4>e one or: other of the Perfections or- 
Attributes of the Supreme Being, and fo the fucceed— 
ing years, till the fubjeft is exhaufted.; and afterward*, 
the Subjecl fhall be either Death, Judgment, Heaven^ 
Hell, Purity of Heart,. &c. or whatever elfe may be 
judged by the Vice-Chancellor, Mailer of Clare-Hall*, 
and Greek Profeffor to.be moft conducive to the ho- 
nour of the Supreme Being and recommendation oF 
Virtue. And they fhall. yearly difpofe of the Rent oF 
the above Eftate to thatMafter of Arts, whofe Poem 
on the Subject given fhall: be beft approved by them*. 
Which Poem I ordain to be always in Englifh, and to- 

be* 
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be printed ; the expence of which (hall be deducted? 
out of the prodttd of the Eltate, and the refidue given 
*» a reward for the Compofer of the Poem, or Ode, 
er Copy of Yerfes.. 

WE. the miderwrittenv da affign My. SEATON^s 
Reward to C. SMART, M. A. for his Poem on The 
Inmtenfity of the Supreme Being, and direct the (aid Poem, 
to be printed, according to the tenor of the Will. 

Edm. Keene, Vice- Chancellor.- 
J. Wilcox, Mafter of Clare-Halk. 

April 20, X7£U 
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V/NCE more I dare to roufe the founding ftr&ig^ 
The Ptt of my GW— Awake my glory, 
Awake my lute and harp— myfelf (hall wake, 
Soon as the (lately night-exploding bird ' J 

In lively lay fings welcome to the dawn* 

Lift ye ! how nature with ten thousand tongues 
Begins the grand thankfgiving. Hail, all hail, 
Ye tenants of the foreft and the field i 
My fellow fubje&s of th* eternal Xing, 
1 gladly join your Mat tins, and with you 
Confefs his prefence, and report his praife. 

O Thou, who or the Lambkin, or the Dove, 
When offer 'd by the lowly, meek, and poor, 
JPxefer'ft to Pride's whole hecatomb, accept 

This 
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This mean .Eflay, nor from thy treafure-houfe 
Of Glory' immenfe, the orphan's might exclude. 

What tho' th' Almighty's regal throne be rais'4 
High o'er yon azure Heav'n's exalted dome 
'By mortal eye unkcn'd~wher« Baft *«r Weft 
Nor South, nor bluft'ring North has breath to blow? 

Albeit He there with Angels, and with Saints 
Hold conference, and to his radiant hoft 

Ev'n face to face ftand-vifibly confeft: 

Yet knjftr that nor in Preftnca or in-Pow'r . 

Shines He lefs perfect here ; 'tis Man's dim eye 
"That makes th' obfcurity. He is the fame, 

Alike in all his Univerfe the fame. 

Whether the mind along the fpangled iky 
:Meafor* htr pathlefo walk, ftutHous to view 
"Thy works of rafter febrick, where the Planets* 
"Weave th«* harmonious round*, their march directing 
-Still faithful, ftiU inconftaftt to the Sun ; 
'Or where the Const tiro' fpace infinite 

(Tho* whirling worlds oppofc, and globed of £fq) 

Darts, like a javelin, t# his dcftin'd goal. 
Or where in Hea?*iv*b*v« the Heav'n of Heavens 
jrBurn brighter Sunt, .and goodlier Planets roll 
"With Satellites' more glorious— Thou art there. 
Or whether on the Oceans boift'rous back 
"Thou ride triumphant, and. with out-itretch'd arm 
-Curb the wild wind* and-difciptine the billows, 

The 
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The fuppliant Sailor finds Thee there, his chief, 
His only help— When Thou rebuk'ft the ftorm— 
It ceafes— and the veffel gently glides 
Along the glaffy level of the calm. 

Oh ! cou'd I fearch the bofom of the fca, 
Down the great depth defcending ; there thy works 
Wou'd alfo fpeak thy refidence ; and there 
Wou'd I thy fervant, like the (till profound, 
Aibnifh'd into filence mufe thy praife ! 
Behold ! behold ! th* implanted garden round 
Of vegetable coral, iea-flow'rs gay, 
And flirubs, with amber, from the pearl-paY'4bottOA 
Rife richly varied, where the finny race 
In blithe fecurity their gambols play ; 
While high above their heads Leviathan 
The terror and the glory of the maw 
His paftime takes with transport, proud to fee- 
The ocean's vaft dominion all, tps own* 

Hence thro' the genial bowels, of the earjb, 
Eafy may fancy pafs ; till atdrji mines* 
Gam, ox JMwfe, fhe arrive, 
And from the adamant's imperial blaze 
form weak ideas of her maker's glory* 
Next to Pegu or Ceyl$n let me rove, 
Where the rich rujby (deem'd by (ages old 
Of Sovereign virtue) fparkles ey 'a like Sirius. 
And Uufhes into flameu Thenqe wiULI go 

T« 
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To undermine the treaTure-fertile womb 
Of the huge Pyrensan, to deteft 
The Agate and the deep intrenched gem 
Of kindred Ja(per— Nature In them both 
Delights to play the Mimic on herfelf ; 
An3 in -their veins (he oft pourtrays the forms 
Of leaning hills, of trees eredt, and ftreams 
Now dealing foftly on, now thund'ring down 
In defperate cafcade, with Row'rs and beads 
And all the living landBdp of the vale. 
In vain thy pencil, Glau3io* or Touffhu, 
Or thine* immortal Gmdo> wou'd eflay 
•Such Ml to imitate— it Is the hand 
Of God himfelF— for God himfelf is there. 

Hence with~th' afcending fprings let me advance, 
Thr6' beds of magnets, minerals and fpar, 
<Up to the mountain's fummit, there t* indulge 
"Th* ambition of the comprehend ve eye, 
"That dares to call th* Horizon aH her own. 
^Behold the foreft, and-th' exparffive verdure 
Of yonder level lawn, •whofe fmooth-fhorn fod 
*No object interrupts, unlefs the oak 
•His lordly head uprears, and branching arms 
^Extends— Behold in regal folitude, 
And paftoral magnificence he (lands 
-So fimpte ! and fo great ! the under-wood 
Of meaner rank an awful diftance keep. 

^Vet 
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Yet Thou art there, yet God himfelf is there 
Ev'n on the bufh (tho* not as when to Mo/es) 
He (hone in burning Majefty reveal'd 
Nathlefi confpicuous in the Linnet's throat 
Is his unbounded goodnefs — Thee her Maker, 
Thee her preferver chants ftie in her fong ; 
While all the emulative vocal tribe 
The grateful leffon learn— no other voice 
Is heard, no other found — for in attention 
Buried, ev'n babbling Echo holds her peace. 

Now from the plains, where th' unbounded profpecY 
Gives liberty her utmoft fcope to range, 
Turn we to yon enclofures, where appears 
Chequer'd variety in all her forms, 
Which the vague mind attract and (till fufpend 
With fweet perplexity. What are yon tow'rs 
The work of lab'ring man and cl unify art 
Seen with the ring-dove's neit — on that tall beech 
Her penfile houfe the feather'd artift builds— 
The rocking winds moleft her not ; for fee, 
With fuch due poize the wond'rous fabrick's hung, 
That, like the compafs in the bark, it keeps 
True to itfelf and fledfaft ev'n in ftorms. 
Thou ideot that aflertft there is no God # 
View and be dumb for ever— 
Go bid Vitrwvius or Palladia build 
The bee his manfion, or the ant her cave— 
G 
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Go c?ll Correggio, or let Titian come 

To paint the hawthorn's bloom, or teach the cherry 

To blufh with juft vermillion — hence away— 

Hence ye prophane ! for God himfelf is here. 

Vain were th' attempt, and impious to trace 

Thro' all his works th* Artificer divine— 

And tho' nor (hining fan, nor twinkling ftar 

Bedeck'd the crimfon curtains of the fey ; 

Tho' neither vegetable, beaft, nor bird 

Were extant on the furface of this baft, 

Nor lurking gem beneath ; tho' the great fea 

Slept in profound ilagnation, and the air 

Had left no thunder to pronounce its maker ; 

Yet man at home, within himfelf, might find 

The Deity immenfe, and in that frame 

So fearfully, fo wonderfully made, 

See and adore his providence and pow'r — 

I fee, and I adore — O God moft bounteous ! 

O infinite of Goodnefs and of Glory J 

The knee, that thou haft fhap'd, fiiall bend to Thee, 

The tongue, which thou haft tun'djfhall chant thy praife, 

And thy own image, the immortal foul, 

Shall confecratc herfelf to Thee for ever. 
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jf\RISE, divine Urania, with new drains 

To hymn thy God, and thou, immortal Fame, 

Arife, and blow thy everlafting trump. 

All glory to th' Omnifcient, and praiie, 

And pow'r, and domination in the height ! 

And thou, cherubic Gratitude, whofe voice 

To pious ears founds fdverly fo fweet, 

Come with thy precious incenfe, bring thy gifts, 

And with thy choiceft (lores the altar crown. 

Thou too, my Heart, whom he, and he alone, 

Who all things knows, can know, with love replete, 

Regenerate, and pure, pour all thyfelf 

A living facrifice before his throne : 

And may th 9 eternal, high myfterious tree, 

That 
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That in the center of the arched Hea* *ns 

Bears the rich fruit of Knowledge, with fome branch 

Stoop to my humble reach, and blefs my toil ! 

When in my mother's womb concealed I lay 
A fenfelefs embryo, then my foul thou knewft, 
Knewft all her future workings, every thought, 
And every faint idea yet unform'd. 
When up the imperceptible afcent 
Of growing years, led by Ay hand, I rofe, 
Perception's gradual light, that ever dawns 
Infenfibly to day, thou didft vouchfafe, 
And teach me by that reafon thou infpir'dft. 
That what of knowledge in my mind was low, 
Iraperfeft, incorrecV— -in Thee is wondrous, 
Uncircumfcrib'd, unfearchably profound, 
And eftimable folfely by itfelf. 

What is that fecret pow'r, that guides the brutes, 
Which Ignorance calls Initinft ? 'Tis from Thee, 
It is the operation of thine hands, 
Immediate, inftaiitanebus ; 'tis thy wifdom, 
That glorious mines tranfparent thro 9 thy works. 
Who taught the Pye, or who forwarn'd the Jay 
To fhun the deadly nightfhade ? tho' the cherry 
Boafo not a gfoffier hue, nor does the plumb 
Lure with more feemkig fweets the amoroufc eye, 
Yet will not the fagacious birds, decoy'd 
By fair appearance* touch the noxious fnit. 

They 
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They know to tafte is fatal, whence ahfffi'd 

Swift on the winnowing wind* they Wotfc thdir waf. 

Go to, proud reas'ner, philosophic Miff, 

Haft thou fuch prudence, thou fuch knowledge ?~Nol 

Full many a race haisfall'n ktto the feafe 

Of meretricious looks, of pleafing furfkee> 

And oft in defart ifles the famifh'd pilgrim 

By foriris of fruit, and lufcious tafte begull'd* 

Like his forefather Adam, eats and dies. 

For why ? his wiftlom on the leaden feet 

Of flow experience, dully tedious, creeps, 

And comes, like vengeance, after long delays 

The venerable Sage, that nightly trims 
The learned lamp, t' inveftigate the pow'rs 
Of plapts medicinal, the earth, the air, 
And the dark regions of the foflil world, 
Grows old in following, what he ne'er (hall find £ 
Studious in vain ! till haply, at the laft 
He fpies a mill, then ihapgs it into mountains* 
And bafelefs fabric from conjecture builds. 
While the domelKc animal, that guards 
At midnight hours his thrdhold, ifopprefs'd. 
By fudden ficknefs, at his mailer's feet 
Begs not that aid Ids fervices might clamv 
But is fiis own phyfician, knows the cafe, 
And from th' emetic herbage works his cure. 
Hark from afar the * feather'd matron fcreams, 

And 
♦ Thfc Heft ttirfcey. 
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And all her brood alarms, die docile crew 

Accept the fignal one and all* expert 

In th' art of nature and unlearn'd deceit : : 

Along the fod, in counterfeited death, 

Mate, motionlefs they lie? fall "well apprized,. 

That the rapacious adverfary's near. 

Bat who inferm'd' her of th' approaching danger, - 

Who tamght the cautious mother, that the hawk 

Was hatcht her foe, and Ev'd by her deftra&on ? 

Her own prophetic fool is a&ive in her, 

And more than human providence her guard* 

When Philomela, e'er the cold domain* 
Of crippled winter 'gins t' advance, prepares 
Her annual flight, and in fome poplar (hade 
Takes her melodious leave, who then's her pilot ? 
Who points her paffage thro 9 the pathlefs void 
To realms from us remote, to us unknown ? 
Her fcience is the fcience of her God. 
Not the magnetic index to the North 
E'er afcertains her coorfe, nor buoy, nor beacon. 
She heav'n-taught voyager, that fails in air, 
Courts nor coy Weft nor Eaft, bat inftant knows 
What * Newton, or not fought, or fought in vain. 

Illuftrious name, irrefragable proof ' 

Of man's vaft genius, and the foartng foul ! 
Yet what wert thou to him, who knew his works, 

Before 

* The Longitude. 
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"Before creation form'd. them, long before 
He meafur'd in the hollow of his hand 
Th* exulting ocean, and the higheft Heav'nt 
He comprehended with a fpan, and weigh'd 
The mighty mountains in his golden fcales : 
Who Jhone&preme, who was hifflfelf the light, . 
lEre yet Hcfracttonlearn'd her fkill to paint, 
And bend athwart the clouds her beauteous bow. 

When Knowledge at her father's dread command 
Refign'd to. Ifrael's king her golden key. 
Oh to have join'd the frequent auditors 
In wonder and delight, that whilom heard 
Great Solomon defcanting on the brutes ! 
• Oh how iublimely glorious to apply 
To God's own honour, and good will to man* 
That wifdom he alone of men .poiTefs'd 
•In plenitude fo rich, and (cope fo .rare ! 
.How did he roufe the pamper'd filken fons 
Of bloated eafe, by placing to their view 
The fage induftriou* ant, the wifeft infect 
And beft ccconomift of all the field ! 
Tho* ihe prefames not by the folar orb 
To meafure times and feafons, nor confute 
Chaldean calculations, for a guide; 
Yet confcious that December's on the march 
Pointing with icy hand to want and woe, 
She waits his dire approach, and undifinayM 

Receives 
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Receives him as a welcome gueft, prepared 
Againft the churiidi winter's fierceft blow. 
. For when, as yet the favourable Son 
Gives to the genial earth th* enlivening ray, 
Not the poor fufering flave, that hourly toils 
To live the groaning earth for ill-fought gold, 
Endures &eh trouble, feeh fatigue, as (he ; 
While all her ftbterraneotH avenues, 
And* farm-proof cells, with management soft meet 
And unexampled houfcwifry, (he forms, 
Then to the field fbt Mes, and on her hack, 
^Burden immenfe ! 4he / bears the cumbrous corn* 
Then many a weary itep, and many a (train, 
And many a grievous groan fuhdued, at length 
Up die huge hfll (he hardly heaves it home : 
Nor refts (he -here her providence, but nips 
With fubtlc tooth the grain, left from her garner 
'In mifchievous fertility it fteal, 
And back to day-Rght vegetate its way. 
<xo to the Ant, thou (luggard, learn to live, 
And by her wary ways reform thine own. 
.But, if thy deadeirM fenfe, and liftlefs thought 
More glaring evidence demand ; behold, 
Where yon pellucid populous hive prefents 
A yet uncopied model to the world ! 
There Machiavel in the reflecting glafs 
May read himfetf a fool. The Chemift there 

May 
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May with aftonifhment invidious view 
His toils outdone by each plebeian Bee, 
Who, at the royal mandate, on the wing 
From various herbs, and from difcordant flow'rs- 
A perfect harmony of fweets compounds. 

A vaunt Conceit, Ambition take thy flight 
Back to the Prince of vanity and air ! 
Oh 'tis a thought of energy moft piercing, 
Form'd to make pride grow humble ; fbrm'd to force 
Its weight on the relu&ant mind, and give her 
A true but irkfome image of hcrfelf. 
Woful viciffitude ! when Man, fali'n Man, • 
Who firft from Heav'n, from gracious God himfelf, 
Learn'd knowledge of the Brutes, muft know by Brutes 
Inftru&ed and reproach'd,. the fcale of being ; 
By flow degrees from lowly fleps afcend, 
And trace Omnifcience upwards te ite fpring ! 
Vet murmur not, but praife — for tho' we (land 
Of many a Godlike privilege amere'd 
By Adam's dire tranfgreilion, tho* no more 
Is paradife our home, but o'ei the portal $ 

Hangs in terrific pomp the burning blade ; $ 

Still with ten thoufand beauties blooms the Earth ""3 

With pleafures populous, and with riches crown'd. J* 

Still is there fcope for wonder and for love ;£ 

Ev'n to their laft exertion— Ihow'rs of bleffings <*' 

Far more than human virtue ca£ deferve, 

Or 
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Or hope expeft, or gratitude return. 

Then, O ye People, O ye Sons of men, 

Whatever be the colour of your lives, 

Whatever portion of itfelf his Wifdom 

Shall deign t' allow, fHll patiently abide, 

And praife him more and more ; nor ceafe to chant 

All Glory to th'Omniscient, and Praise, 

And Pow'r, and Domination inthe height! 

And thou, cherubic Gratitude, «wbo/e voice 

1*9 pious ears founds Jiliterly fo fweet, 

Come tvitb thy precious incenfe, bring thy gifts > 

And tuitb the cboicefi Jiores the altar crown* 
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REMBLE, thou earth ! th' anointed poet faid,. 
At God's bright prefence, tremble, all ye mountains,. 
And all ye hillocks on the furface bound. " 
Then once again, ye glorious thunders roll, 
The Mufe with tranfport hears ye, once again 
Convulfe the folid- continent, and (hake, 
Grand mufic of omnipotence, the ifles. 
'Tis thy terrific voice ; thou God of power, 
'Tis thy terrific voice ; all Nature hears it 
Awaken'd and alarm'd ; (he feels its force, 
In every fpring (he feels it, every wheel, 
And every movement of her vait machine. 
Behold 1 quakes Apennine, behold I recoils 
Athos, and all the hoary -headed Alps 

H 3 Leap 
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Leap from their bafes at the godlike found. 
But what is this, celeftial tho* the note, 
And proclamation of th* neign fupreme, 
Compared with fuch as, for a mortal ear 
Too great, ama^e the incorporeal worlds r 
Shou'd ocean to his congregated waves 
Call in each river, cataracl, and lake, 
And with the watry world down a huge rock 
Fall headlong in one horrible cafcade, 
Twere but the echo ef the parting breeze, 
When Zephyr faint* upon the lily's breaft, 
Twere but the ceafing of fbme initrument, 
When the laft ling'ring undulation 
Dies on the doubting ear, if nam'd with found* 
So mighty ! fo ftupendous I fo divine \ 

But not alone in the aerial vault 
Does he* the dread theocracy maintain ; 
For oft, enrag'd with his intefline thunders, 
He harrows up the bowels of the earth, 
And (hocks the central magnet.— Cities then- 
Totter on their foundations, ftately columns, 
Magnific walls, and heav'n-aflaulting fpires. 
What tho' in haughty eminence ered 
Stands the ftrong citadel, and frowns defiance; 
On adverfe hofts, tho' many a baftion jut 
Forth from the ramparts elevated mound, 
Vain the poor providence of human heart, 

And 
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And mortal ftrength how vain ! while underneath 
Triumphs his mining vengeance in th' uproar 
Of mattered towers, riven rocks, and mountains, 
With clamour inconceivable uptorn, 
And hurPd adown th' abyfc. Sulphureous pyrites 
Burfting abrupt from darknefs into day, 
With din outrageous and deftrtt£&ve ire ' 
Augment the hideous tumult, while it wound* 
Th' afflicted ear, and terrifies the eye, 
And rends the heart in twain. Twice have we felt,. 
Within Augufta's walls twice have we felt 
Thy threaten'd indignation, but ev'n Thou, 
Incens'd Omnipotent, art gracious ever : 
Thy goodnefs infinite but mildly warn'd us 
With mercy-blended wrath ; O fpare us ftill, 
Nor fend nlore dire conviction : we confefs 
That thou art He, th' Almighty : we believe. 
For at thy righteous power whole fy (terns quake,. 
For at thy nod tremble ten thoufknd worlds. 

Hark ! on the winged Whirlwind's rapid rage, 
Which is and is not in a moment— hark ! 
On th' hurricane's tempeftuous fweep he rides- 
Invincible, and oaks and pines and cedars 
And fore ft s are no more. For conflict dreadful! 
The Weft encounters Eaft, and Notusjneets 
In his career the Hyperborean blaft. 

The 
H-4 
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The lordly lions fhudd'ring feek their dens, 
And fly like tim'rous deer ; the king of birds,. 
Who dar'd the folar ray, is weak of wing, 
And faints and falls and dies ; — while He fupreme 
Stands fledfaft in the center of the florin. 

Wherefore, ye objects terrible and great, 
Ye thunders, earthquakes, and ye fire-fraught womb* 
Of fell volcanos, whirlwinds, hurricanes, 
And boiling billows hail ! in chorus join 
To celebrate and magnify your Maker* 
Who yet in works of a minuter mould 
Is not lefs manifeft> is not left mighty. 

Survey the magnet's fympathetic iove r 
That wooes the yielding needle ; contemplate- 
Th' attractive amber's power, invifible 
Ev'n to the mental eye ; or when the blow 
Sent from th' electric fphere aiTaults thy frame* 
Shew me the hand, that dealt it !— baffled here 
By his omnipotence Philofophy 
Slowly her thoughts inadequate revolves, 
And ftands, with all his circling wonders round her* 
Like heavy Saturn in th' ctherial fpace 
Begirt with an inexplicable ring. 

If fuch the operations of his power, 
Wnicn at all fcafons and in ev'ry place 
(Rui'd by elrablilVd laws and current nature } 
Arreft th' aitention ! Who ? O Who mail tell 

Hu 
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His a£b miraculous, when his own decrees 

Repeals he, or fufpends, when by the hand 

Of Mofes or of Jolhua, or the mouths. 

Of his prophetic feers, fuch deeds he wrought* 

Before th' aftonifiVd Sun's all-feeing eye, 

That Faith was fcarce a virtue. Need I fmg 

The fate of Pharoah and his numerous band 

Loft in the reflux of the watry walls, 

That melted to their fluid date again ? 

Need I recount how Samp&n's warlike arm 

With more than mortal nerves was ftrung t' o'erthrow 

Idolatrous Philiftia ? Shall I tell 

How David triumph'd, and what Job fuftain'd ? 

— But„ O fupreme, unutterable mercy ! 

O love unequalPd, myftery immenfe, 

Which angels long t'unfold ! 'tis man's redemption 

That crowns thy glory, and thy pow'r confirms, 

Confirms the great, th' uncontroverted claim. 

When from the Virgin's unpolluted womb, 

Shone forth the Sun of Righteoufnefs reveal'd 

And on benighted reafon pour'd the day ; 

Let theie be peace (he faid) and all was calm 

Amongft the warring world— calm as the fea, 

When Pence,, be ftill, ye boiileirou& Winds, he cry'd, 

And not a breath was blown, nor murmur heard. 

His was a life of miracles and might, 

And charity and love, ere yet he taite 

The 
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The bitter draught of death, ere yet he rife 

Vi&orious o'er the univerfal foe, 

And Death, and Ski and Hell in triumph lead. 

His by the right of conqueft is mankind, 

And in fweet fervitude and golden bonds 

Were ty'd to him for ever. — O how eafy 

Is his ungalling Yoke, and all his burdens 

*Tis ecftacy to bear ! Him blefled Shepherd 

His flocks (hall follow thro' the maze of life, 

And (hades that tend to Day-fpring from on high ; 

And as the radiant roles, after fading, 

In fuller foliage and more fragrant breath 

Revive in failing fpring, fo (hall it fare 

With thofe that love him— for fweet is their favour, 

And all eternity (hall be their fpring. 

Then mail the gates and everlafting doors, 

At which the King of Glory enters in, 

Be to the Saints unbarr'd : and there, where pleafure 

Boafts an undying bloom, where dubious hope 

Is certainty, and grief- attended love 

Is freed from paffion— there we'll celebrate 

With worthier numbers, him, who is, and was, 

And in immortal prowefs King of Kings 

Shall be the Monarch of all worlds for ever. 
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A CLAUSE of Mr, SEATON's WILL, 
Dated- Oct. 8> 1738. 

X Give my Kiflingbury Eftate to the Univerfity of 
Cambridge for ever : the Rents of which (hall be dif- 
pofed of yearly by the Vice- Chancellor for the time 
being, as he the Vice-Chancellor, the Mailer of Clare- 
Hall, and the Greek Profeflbr for the time being, or 
any two of them fhall agree. Which three perfons 
aforefaid fhall give out a Subject, which Subject (hall 
for the fir ft year be one or other of the Perfections or 
Attributes of the Supreme Being, and fo the fucceed- 
ing years, till the fubject is exhaufted ; and afterwards 
the Subject (hall be either Death, Judgment, Heaven, 
Hell, Purity of Heart, &c. or whatever elfe may be 
judged by the Vice-Chancellor, Mafter of Clare-Hall, 
and Greek Profeflbr to be mod conducive to the ho- 
nour of the Supreme Being and recommendation of 
Virtue. And they (hall yearly difpofe of the Rent of 
the above Eftate to that Mafter of Arts, whofe Poem 
on. the Subject given (hall be beft approved by them. 
Which Poem I ordain *o be always in Engliih, and to 

be 
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be printed ; the expence of which fhall be deduced 
out of the produft of the Eftate, and the refidue given 
as a reward for the Compofer of the Poem, or Ode, 
or Copy of Verfes. 

WE die underwritten, do affign Mr. SEJTON*$ 
Reward to C. SMART, M. A. for his Poem on The 
fsocdncfs of the Supreme Being, and direct the faid 
Poem to be printed, according to the tenor of the WilL 

H. Thomas, Vice- Chancellor. 
J. Wilcox, Matter of Clare-HalL 

Oft. 28, 1755* 
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FRPHEUS, for * fo'the Gentfles caHMthy name, 
IfraePs fweet Pfalmift, who alone couldft wake 
Th* inanimate to motion ; who alone 
The joyful hillocks, the applauding rocks 
And floods with mufical perfuafion drew 1 ; 
Thou who to hail and '{how gav'ft voice and found, 
And mad'ft the mute melodious !— greater yet 
Was thy divineft Ml, and *ul'd o'er more 
Than art or nature ; for thy tuneful touch 
J) rove trembling Satan irom the heart tif Saul* 
And quelPd the evil Angel :— in this bre&ft 
-Some portion of thy genuine fpirit breathe, 

I And 

* See this conjctture ftrongiy fupported by Dcknyi in hit 
<Lfc of David. 
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And lift me from myfclf, each thought impure 
Banifli ; each low idea raife, refine. 
Enlarge, and fan&ify ; — fo (hall the mufe 
Above the ftars afpire, and aim to praife 
Her God oil earth, as h€ is prais'd in heaven. 
Immenfe Creator ! whofe all-powerful hand 
Fram'd univerfal Being, and whofe Eye 
Saw like thyfelf, that all things form'd were good ; 
Where (hall the tim'rous bard thy praife begin. 
Where end the pureft facrifice of fong, 
And juft tbankfgiving ?-rThe thought-kindling light. 
Thy prime production, darts upon my mind 
Its vivifying beams, my heart illumines, 
And fills my foul with gratitude and Thee. 
Hail to the chearful rays of ruddy morn, 
That paint the ftreaky Eaft, and blithfome roufe 
The birds, the cattle, and mankind from reft ! 
Hail to the frefhnefs of the early breeze, 
And Iris dancing on the new-fall'n dew ! 
Without the aid of yonder golden globe 
Loft were the garnet's luftre, loft the lilly, 
The tulip and auricula's fpotted pride ; 
Loft were the peacock's plumage, to the light 
So pleaftng in its .pomp and gfofiy glow. 
O thrice-illuftrious ! were it not for thee 
Thofe panfies, that reclining from the bank, 
View thro' th' immaculate, pellucid ftream 

Their 
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Their portraiture in the inverted Heaven, 
Might as well change their triple boaft, the white, 
The purple, and the gold, that far outvie 
The Eaftern monarch's>garb, ev'n with the dock, 
Er'n With the baneful hemlocks irkfome green* 
Without thy aid, without thy gladfome beams 
The tribe* of woodland warblers wou'd remain 
Mate on the bending branches, nor recite 
The praife of him* who, e'er he form'd their lori, 
Their voices tun'd to tranfport, wingM their flight, 
And bade them call for nurture, and receive ; 
And lo I they call ; the blackbird and the thru(h» 
The woodlark, and the redbreaft jointly call ; 
He hears and feeds their feather'd families, 
He feeds his fweet muficians,— -nor neglects 
Th' invoking ravens in the greenwood wide $ 
And tho' their throats coarfc Tuttling hurt the ear, 
They mean it all for muftc, thanks and praife 
Tiiey mean, and leave ingratitude to man ;— . 
But not to all,— for hark ! the organs blow 
Their fwelling notes round the cathedral's dome* 
And grace th' harmonious choir, celeftial feaft 
To pious ears, and raed'cute of the mind ; 
The thrilling trebles of the maniy bafe 
Join in accordance meet, and with one voice 
All to the facred fubject fuit their fong : 
While in each breaft fweet melancholy reigni 

I f Angelically 
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Angelically penfive, till the jay 

Improves and purifies ; — the folemn fcene 

The Sun thro* floried panes fur veys with awe, 

And bafhfully with-hoids each bolder beam. 

Here, as her home, from morn to eve frequent* 

The cherub Gratitude ; — brhold her eyes ! 

With love and gladnefs weepingly they fhed 

Extatic (miles ; theincenfc, that her hands 

Uprear, is fweeter than the breath of May 

Caught from the nectarine's blofibm, and her voice 

Is more than voice can tell;; «to him fheiings, 

To liim who feeds, who clothes and who adorns, 

Who made and who preferves, whatever dwells 

In air, in ftedfaft earth, or fickle fea. 

O He is good, he isimmenfely good ! 

Who all things form'd, and form'd them all for man ; 

Who mark'd the climates., varied every zone, 

Difpenfing all his blelEngs for the -bell 

In order and in beauty : — xaife, attend, 

Atteft, and praife, ye quarters of the world ! 

Bow down, ye elephants, fubmiflive bow 

To him, who made the mite ; tho' Afia's pride. 

Ye carry armies on your tow'r-crown'd backs, 

And grace the turban'd tyrants, bow to him 

Who is as great, as perfect and as good 

In his lefs-ftriking wonders, till at length 

The eye's at fault and ieeks th' ainfling glafs. 

Approach 
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Approach and bring from Araby the bleft 

The fragrant caffia, frankincenfe and myrrh,. 

And* meekly kneeling at the altar's foot 

Lay all the tributary incenfe down. 

Stoop, fable Africa, with rev r rence (loop, 

And from thy brow take off the painted plume ; 

With golden ingots all thy camels load 

T* adorn hi? temples, haften wftli thy fpear 

Reverted, and thy trufty bow unilrung, 

While- unpurfu'd the lions roam and roar, 

And ruin'd tow'rs, rude rocks and caverns wide 

Remurmur to the glorious, furly found. 

And thou, fair Indian, whofe immenfe domain 

To counterpoife the Hemifphere extends, 

Haftefre-mthe Weft, and with thy fruits and flow'rs,, 

Thy mines and med'cines, wealthy maid, attend. 

More than the plenteoufnefs fo fam'd to flow 

By fabling bards from Amalthea's horn 

Is thine ; thine therefore be a* portion due 

Of thanks and praife : come with thy brilliant crown 

And veft of fur ; and from thy fragrant lap 

Pomegranates and the rich ananas pour. 

But chiefly thou, Europa, feat of grace 

And Chriltian excellence, his goodnefs own, 

Forth from ten thoufand temples pour his praife ; 

Glad 

I 3 
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Clad in the armour of the living God 

Approach, unfheath the fpirit's flaming (Word ? 

Faith's ftiield, Salvation's glory,— compafc'd heli* 

With fortitude affume, and o'er your heart 

Fair truth's invulnerable breaft -plate ipread \ 

Then join the general chorus of all worlds,. 

And let the (bng of charity begin 

In drains feraphic, and melodious pray'*. 

" O all-Aiificient, all beneficent* 

** Thou God of Goodnefs and of glory, hear \ 

" Thou, who to lowlieft minds doll condescends 

** Affuming paffions t» enforce thy laws, 

'* Adopting jealoufy to prove thy fore : 

«' Thou, who refign'd humility uphold, 

** Ev'n as the florift pops the drooping role* 

" But quell tyrannic pride with peedefs pow'r r 

•' Ev'n as the tempeil rives the ftubborn oak . 

«' O all-fufEcient, all-beneficent, 

•' Thou God of Goodnefs, and of glory, hear I 

# « Blefs all mankind, and bring them in the cn<$ 

•« To heav'n, to immortality, and Thii ! 
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JN TWO BOOKS, 



Me quoque Parnafli per lubicra culraina rap tat 
Laudis amor : ftudium feqaor infanabile vatis, 
Aufus non operara, non for mi da re poets 
Nomcn, adoratum quondam, nunc pame procaci 
Monftxatum digito.— — - Van* P* mo, &u»t« 



t h r 



hop-garden:. 



G E O R G I C:. 



BOOK THE FIRST. 



JL HE land that anfivers beft the fanner's care*. 
And filvers to maturity the Hop : 
When to inhume the plants ; to turn the glebe;, 
And wed the tendrils to th' afpiring poles : 
Under what fign to pluck the crop, and how 
To cure, and in capacious facks infold, 
I teach in verfe Miltonian. Smile the mufe, 
And meditate an honour to that land 
Where firft I breath'd, and ftruggled into life,, 
Impatient, Cantium, to be callM' thy fon. 

Oh ! cou'd I emulate (killed Sydney's mufe^ 
Thy Sydney, CantiunW- He from court retir'd' 



I* 



122 THE HOP GARDEN. ? 

In Penfliurft's fweet elyfium fung delight, 
Sung tranfport to the foft-rrefponding ftreams 
Of Medway, and enliven'd all her groves ; 
While ever near him, go4defs of the green, 
Fair * Pembroke fat, and fmil'd immenfe applaufe. 
With vocal fafcination charm'd the f hours 
Unguarded left HeavVs adamantine gate, 
And to his lyre, fwift as the winged founds 
That flrim the ajr, danc'd unperceiv'd away. 
Had I fuch pow'r, no peafants humble toil 
Shou'd e'er debafe my lay : far nobler themes, 
The high achievements of thy warrior kings 
Shou'd raife my thoughts, and dignify my fong. 
But I, young ruftic, dare not leave my cot, 
For fo enlarged a fphere— ah ! mufe beware, 
Left the loud larums of the braying trump, 
Left the deep drum fhou'd drown thy tender reed*' 
And mar its puny joints : me, lowly fwain, 
Every uitmaven arboret, me the lawns, 
Me the voluminous Medway's filver wave, 
I Content inglorious, and the hopland ihades ! 

Yoemen 

• Sifter to Sir Philip Sydney. 

+— — note* f44>*9> vpn* if ix©? Gfm. Hpii, X. 

t & ur 3 mihit & rigui placcant in yailfrvt ttpnei, 
Flumiua amejD, fylvalijjw in jlorim.' Y*ae, G*opQ, «. 
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Yeomen and countrymen, attend tay fong r 
Whether you fliiver in the marihy # Weald r 
Egregious fhepherds of unnumber'd flocks, 
Whoie fleeces* poifon'd into purple, deck 
All Europe's kings : or in fair f Madum's vain 
Imparadis'd, Heft deniaons, ye dwelt;. 
Or I Dorovernia's awful tow'rs ye love i 
Gr plough Tunbridgia's fidutiferous hills 
Induftrioui, and with draughts chalybiate heal'd r 
Confefs divine Hygeja's blifsful feat ; 
The muie demands your prefence, ere (he tune 
Her monitory voice ; obferve her well, 
And catch the wholefome dictates as they fall* 

'Mrdfl: thy paternal acres. Fanner, iky 
Has gracious heav'n beftow'd one fields that baiks> 
Its loamy bofom in the mid-day fcn r 
Emerging gently from the abjelt vale„ 
Nor yet obnoxious, to the wind, fecure ' 

There (hall thou plant thy hop. This foil, perhaps* 
Thou'lt fay, will fill my gamer*. Be it fo. 
But Ceres, rural goddeft, at the bed 
Meanly fupports her vot'ry', enough fbr hery 
If 2l-perfuadin^ hunger me rcpell, 
And keep the foul from, fainting ; to enl&sge> 

T* 

♦ Common^ tort improperly calied r tht Wild* 
+ Maid&one. $ Caateftary, 
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To glad the heart, to fublim?te the mind, 

And wing the flagging fpirits to the flty, 

Require th' united influence and aid 

Of Bacchus, God of hops, with Ceres join'd;. 

*Tis He fhall generate the buxom beer. 

Then on one pedeflal, and hand in hand, 

Sculptured in Parian ftone (ft> gratitude 

Indites) let the divine co-partners rife. 

Stands eaftward in thy field a wood l tis well. 

Efteem it as a bulwark of thy wealth, 

And cherifti all its branches ;. tho' we'll grant,. 

Its leaves umbrageous may intercept 

The morning rays, and envy fome fmall fhare 

Of Sol's beneficence to th' infant germ. 

Yet grudge not that : when whillling Eur us comes>. 

With all his worlds of infe&s in thy lands 

To hyemate, and monarchize o'er all 

Thy vegetable riches, then thy wood 

Shall ope it's arms expanfive, and embrace 

The ftorm reluctant, and divert its rage. 

Armies of animalcules urge their way 

In vain: the ventilating trees oppofe 

Their airy march. They blacken diflant plains* 

This fite for thy young nurfery obtain'd, 
Thou haft begun aufpicious, if the foil 
(As fung before) be loamy ;. this the hop 
Loves above others* this is rich*, is deep, 

Is 
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Is vifcous, and tenacious of the pole. 
Yet maugre all its native worth, it may 
<Be meliorated with warmth compoft. See !' 
# Yon craggy mountain, whofe faftidious head 
jDivides the ftar-fet hemifphere above, 
And Cantium's plains ibeneath^ the Appennine 
Of a free Jtaly, whofe chalky fides 
With verdant fhrub* diflimilarly gay, 
Still captivate the-eye, while at his feet 
The filver Medway glides, and in her breaft 
Views the reflected landfkip, charm'd fhe views 
And murmurs louder edlafy toelow. 
Here let us reft awhile, pleasM to behold 
Th' all-beautiful horifon's wide expanfe, 
Far as the eagle's ken. Here tow'ring fpires 
Firft catch the eye, and turn the thoughts to heav'n. 
The4ofty elms in humble majcfty 
Bend vyith the breeze to (hade the fdlemn groves, 
And fpread an holy darknefs ; Ceres there 
Shines in her golden vcfture. Here the meads 
Enrich'd by Flora's dxedal hand, with pride 
Expofe their fpotted verdure. Nor are you, 
Pomona, abfent; you 'midft hoary leaves 
Swell the vermilion cherry ; and on yon trees 
«Sufpend the pippen's palatable gold. 

There 

*.BoxIey-Hill, which extends through great pact of JCcnt. 
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There old Sylvanw in that mofe-grown grot 
Dwells with lii* wood-nymphs i they with chaplets green 
And ruu*et mantles oft bedight, aloft 
From yon bent oaks, in Medway's bofom 'fair 
Wonder at Giver bleak, and prickly pearch, 
That fwiftly thro' theij floating forefts glide. 
Yet not even thefe—thefe ever varied fcenes 
Of wealth and pleafure can engage my eyes 
T' overlook the lowly hawthorn, if from thence 
The thrum, fweet warbler, chant6 th' unlludied lays 
Which Phoebus' felf vaulting from yonder cloud 
Refulgent, with enliv'ning ray inspires. 

JJot neither tow* ring fpires, nor lofty elms, 
Nor golden Ceres* nor the meadows green, 
Nor orchats, nor the ruflet-mantled nymphs, 
Which to the murmurs of the Medway dance, 

;Nor fweetly warbling thrum, with half thofe charms 
Attrad my eyes, as yonder hop-land clofe, 

jjoint-work of art and nature, which reminds 

The mufe, and to her theme the wand'rer calk* 

Here then with pond'rous vehicles and teams 
Thy ruftics fend> arid from the caverns deep 
Command them bring the chalk : thence to the kiln 
Convey, and temper with Vulcanian fires. 
Soon as 'tis foun'd, thy lime with bounteous hand 
O'er all thy lands difleminate ; thy lands 

Which 
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Which firft have felt the forVning fpade, and drank 
The firength'ning vapours from nutricious marl. 

This done, tt\t& the cholceft hop, t> infert 
Frefh in the opening glebe. Say then, my mufe, 
Its various kinds, and From th' effete and vile, 
The eligible fepafate With care. 
The noblefl fpecies is by Kehtifh wights 
The Matter-hop ydepM. Nature to him 
Has giv'n a ftouter ftalk, patient of cold, 
Or Phoebus etf'n in youth, his vetdant blood 
In brifk fakation circulates and flows 
Indefinently Vigorous : the next 
Is arid, fetid, ihfecuhd, and grofs, 
Significantly ftyl'd die Fryar : the laft 
Is call'd the Savage, who in ev'ry wood, 
And ev'ry hedge unihtrodue'd intrudes. 
When fuch the merit of the candidates, 
Eafy is the election ; but, my friend, 
Would'ft thou qe'er fail, to Kent direct thy way, 
Where no one ihall be frunrated that feeks 
Ought that is great or good. * Hail, Cantium, hail 1 
Illuflrious parent of the fineft fruits, 

IUufhiotti 

* Salve magna parent frugum, Saturnia tcllus 
Magna virtim; tibi res antiquae laudis & artia 
Ingrcdior, fan£Us aufua reel ud ere fontes, 
Afcrjeumquc cino Romaaa per ©pf>ida eartnett. 

Viae. Georc. 1. 
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illuftrious parent of the beft of men ! 

For thee Antiquity's thrice facred fprings 

Placidly ftagnant at their fountain head, 

I raihly dare to trouble (if from thence 

I ought for thy utility can drain) 

And in thy towns adopt th' Afcraean mufe. 

Hail heroes, hail invaluable gems. 

-Fav'rites of heav'n ! to whom the .general doom 

Js all remitted, who alone poflefs 

Of Adam's ions fair Eden — reft ye here, 

Nor feek an earthly good above the hop ; 

.A good ! untafted by your ancient kings, 

.And to your very fires almoft unknown. 

In thofe bleft flays when great Eliza reign'd 
'O'er the adoring nation, when fair peace 
•Or fpread an unftain'd olive -round the land, 
-Or laurell'd war did teach our winged fleets 
*To lord it o'er the world, when our brave fires 
Drank valour from uncauponated beer ; 
The hop (before an interdicted plant, 
Shun'd like fell aconite) began to hang 
Its folded flofcles from the golden vine, 
And bloomed a (hade to Cantium's funny fhores 
Delightfome, and in chearful goblets laught 
Potent, what time Aquarius' urn impends 
To kill the dulfome day — potent to quench 
The Syrian ardour, and autumnal ilk 
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To heal with mild potations ; Tweeter far 

Than thofe which erft the fubtile * Hengift mix'd 

T' inthral voluptuous Vortigern. He, with love 

Emafculate and wine, the toils of war 

Isiegleded, and to dalliance vile and floth 

Emancipated, faw th' incroaching Saxons 

With unaffe&ed eyes ; his hand which ought 

T' have (hook the fpear of juftice, foft and fmooth, 

Play'd ravifhing divifions on the lyre: 

This Hengift mark'd, and (for curs'd infolence 

Soon fattens on impunity ! and fifes 

Briarsus from a dwarf) fair Thanet gain'd. 

IS or ftopt he here; but to immenfe attempts 

Ambition fky-afpiring led him on 

Adventrous, He an only daughter rear'd, 

Roxena, matchlefs maid ! nor rear'd in vain. 

Her eagle-ey'd callidity, deceit, 

And fairy fittion rais'd above her fex, 

And furnifh'd with a thoufand various wiles 

Prepofterous, more than female ; wondrous fair 

She was, and docile, wluch her pious nurfe 

Obferv'd, and early in each female fraud 

Her 'gan initiate : well fhe knew to fmile, 

Whene'er vexation gall'd her 5 did lhe weep ? 

'Twas not fincere, the fountains of her eyes 

K PlayM 

* "See the following (lory told at large in Lambarde's per* 
ambulation of Kent. 
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Play'd artificial ftreams, yet fo well forc'd 
They look'd Eke nature ; for ev'n art to her 
Was natural, and contrarieties 
Seem'd in Rexena congruous and allied. 
Such was fhe, when brifk Vortigern beheld, 
JU-fated prince I and lov'd her. She perceiv'd, 
^oon fhe percetv'd her conqueft ; foon (he told, 
With haiiy joy tranfported, her old fire. 
The Saxon inly fmil'd, and to his ifle 
The willing prince invited, but iirft bad 
The nymph prepare the potions ; fuch as fire 
The blood's meand'ring rivulets, and deprefs 
To love the ibul. Lo ! at the noon of night 
Thrice Hecate invok'd the maid— and thrice 
The goddefs ftoop'd affent ; forth from a cloud 
She fioop'd, and gave the philters pow'r to charm. 
Thefe in a fplendid cup of burnifh'd gold 
The lovely forcerefs mix'cU and to the prince 
Health, peace and joy propin'd, but to herfelf 
Mutter'd dire exorcifms, and wiih'd effecl: 
To th' love -creating draught : lowly fhe bow'd 
Fawning insinuation bland, that might 
Deceive Laertes' fon ; her lucid orbs 
Shed copioufly the oblique rays ; her face 
Like modefl Luna's (hone, but not fo pale. 
And with no borrow 'd luftre ; on her brow 
$mU'd Fallacy, while fummoning each grace, 

Kneeling 
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Kneeling (he gave the cup* The prince (for who ! 
Who cou'd have fpum'd a fuppHant fo divine ? 
Drank eager, and in ecftafy devour'd 
Th* ambrofial perturbation ; mad with love 
He clafp'd her, and m Hymeneal bands 
At once the nymph demanded and obtain'd. 
Now Hengift, all his ample wifti fulfilPd, 
Exulted ; and from Kent th' uxorious prince 
Exterminated, and ufurp'd his feat. 
Long did he reign ; but all-devouring time 
Has raz'd his palace walls— Perchance on them 
Grows the green hop, and o'er his crumbled buft 
In fpiral twines afcends the icantile pole.— 
But now to plant, to dig, to dung, to weed; 
Tafks humble, but important, aflc the mufe. 

Come, fair magician, fportive Fancy, come, 
With wildeft imagery ; thou child of thought, 
From thy aeriel citadel dcfcend, 
And (for thou canft) aflift me. Bring with the* 
Thy all-creative Talifman ; with thee 
The active fpirits ideal, tow'ring flights, 
That hover o'er the mufe-refounding groven. 
And all thy colourings, all thy (hapes difplay. 
Thou too be here, Experience, fo fhall I 
My rules nor in low profe jejunely /ay. 9 
Nor in fmooth numbers mufically err ; 
But vain is Fancy and Experience vain, 

K z If 
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If thoa, O Hefiod ! Virgil of our land, 
* Or hear'ft thou rather, Milton, bard divine, 
Whofe greatnefs who (halt imitate, fave thee? 
If thou, O f Philips, fav'ring doft not hear 
Me, inexpert of verfe ; with gentle hand 
Uprear the unpiniorfM mufe, high on the top 
Of that immeafurable mount, that far 
Exceeds thine x>wn PHnfinrmon, where thou tun'ft 
With Phoebus' felf thy lyre. Give me to turn 
Th' unwieldly iubjeft with thy graceful eafe, 
Extol Its bafenefs with thy art ; but chief 
Illumine, and invigorate with thy fire. 

When PhtEbus' looks thro' Aries on the fpring, 
And vernal flow'rs teem with the dulcet fruit, 
Autumnal pride ! delay not then thy fets 
In Tellus' facile bofom to depofe 
Timely : if thou art wife the bulkieft chufe : 
To every root three joints indulge, and form 
The Quincunx with well regulated hills. 
Soon from the dung-enriched earth, their heads 
Thy young plants will uplift their virgin arms, 
They'll ftretch,, and marriageable claim the pole. 

Nor 

* At ipfc 
Subtilis Vcterum judex & callidus audis. HenAT. 

t Mr. Johu Philips, author of Cyder, a poem. 
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Norfruftrate thou their wifhes, fo thou may'fl 
Expect an hopeful iflue, jolly Mirth,. 
Sifter of taleful Momus, tuneful Song,. 
And fat Good-nature with her honeft face;. 
But yet in the novitiate of their love, 
And tendernefs of youth fuffice fmall {hoot* 
Cut from the widow'd willow, nor provide* 
Poles infurmountable as yet.. 'Tis then 
When twice bright Phoebus' vivifying ray,- 
Twice the cold touch of winter's icy hand, 
They've felt ; 'tis then we fell fublimer props. 
'Tis then the fturdy woodman's axe from far 
Refounds, refbunds, and hark ! with hollow groans^ 
Down tumble the big trees, and rufhing roll 
O'er the crufh^d, crackling brake, while in his cave 
Forlorn,, deje&ed, 'midft the weeping dryads. 
Laments Sylvanus for his- verdant care.. 
The afh or, willow for thy ufe felect,- 
Or ftorm enduring chefnut ; but the oak' 
Unfit for this employ, for nobler ends 
Referve untouch'd ; me when by time matur'di- 
Capacious of fome Britifh demi-god„ 
Vernon, or Warren,, mall with rapid wing 
Infuriate, like Jove's armour-bearing bird, 
Fly on thy foes ; They, like the parted waves*. 
Which to the brazen beak murmuring give way 
,Amaz'd and roaring from the fight recede.— 

K 3 In 
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fweet month, when to the lift'ning fwains 
Philomel fings love, and every cot 
garlands blooms bedight, with bandage meet 
The tendrils bind, and to the tall pole tie, 
Elfe foon, too foon their meretricious arms 
Round each ignoble clod they'll fold, and leave 
Averfe the lordly prop. Thus, have I heard 
Where there's no mutual tye, no (bong conne&io* 
Of love-confpiring hearts, oft the young bride 
Has proftituted to her (laves her charms, 
While the infatuated lord admires 
• Frelh-butting fprouts, and iffue not his own. 
Now turn the glebe : foon with correcting hand 
When finiling June in jocund dance leads on 
Long days and happy hours, from ev'ry vine 
Dock the redundant branches, and once more 
With the (harp fpade thy numerous acres till. 
The (hovel next mud lend its aid, enlarge 
The little hillocks, and erafe the weeds. 
This in that month its title which derives 
From great Auguftus' ever facred name I 
Sovereign of Science ! mailer of the Mufe ! 
Neglecled Genius firm ally ! Of worth 
Bell judge, and beft rewarder, whofe applaufe 
To bards was fame and fortune ! O ! 'twas well, 
Well did you too in this, all glorious heroes ! 

* H iratorque novai frondes, & non fua poma, Vi a t. 
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Ye-Romans !-— on Time's wing you've ftamp'd his praife* 
And time mall bear it to eternity. 

Now are our labours crown'd with their reward* 
Now bloom the florid hops, and in the ftream 
Shine in theb floating filver, while above 
T' embowering branches culminate, and form 
A walk impervious to the fun ; the poles 
In comely order (land; and while you cleave 
With the fmall fltiff the Medway's lucid wave* 
In comely order ftill their ranks preferve, * 

. And feem to march" along th' exteniive plain*. 
In neat arrangement thus the men of Kent, 
With native oak at once adorn'd and avm'd, 
Intrepid march'd ; for well they knew the cries- 
Of dying Freedom* and Afhtaea's voice, 
Who as ike fled, to echoing woods complain'd 
Of tyranny, and William ; like & god, 
Refulgent flood the conqueror, on hi* troops 
He fent his looks enlivening as the fun's, 
But on his foes frown'd agony, and death. 
On his left fide in bright emblazonry 
His falchion bum'd ; forth from his fevenfold fhield 
A* bafiKfk fhot adamant ; his bow 
Wore cloudsof fury* !— on that with plumage crown 'd 
Of various hue fat a tremendous cone :: 
Thus fits high-canopied above the clouds, 

K. 4 Terrific 
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Terrific beauty of nodlurnal flues, 
* Northern Aurora ; lhe thro* th' azure air 
Shoots, (hoots, her trem'lous rays in painted (breaks. 
Continual, while waving to the wind 
O'er Night's dark veil her lucid trefles flow. 
The trav'ler views th' unfeaJbnable day 
Aftound, the proud bend lowly to the earth, 
The pious matrons tremble for the world. 
But what can daunt th' infuperable fouls 
Of Cantium's matchlefs fons ? On they proceed* 
AH innocent of fear ; each face exprefs-'d 
Contemptuous admiration, while they viewM 
The well fed brigades of embcoider'd (laves 
That drew the fword for gain. FirJl of the van,. 
With an enormous bough, a (lxepherd fwain 
Whiitled with ruftic notes ; but (uch as (how'd 
A heart magnanimous, v The men of Kent 
Follow the tuneful fwain, while o'er their heads 
The green leaves whifper, and the big boughs bend* 
'Twas thus the Thracian, whofe all-quick'ning lyre 
The floods infpir'd, and taughx the rocks to feel, 
Enchanted dancing Haemus, to the tune, 
The lute's foft tune ! The flutt'ring branches wave,. 
The rocks, enjoy it, and the rivulets hear, 

The 

* Aurora Borealis, or light! in, the air ; a phenomenon 
which of late years has been very frequent herei and in all 
the more northern countries. 
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The hillocks fkip, emerge the humble vales, 

And all the mighty mountain nods applaufe. 

The conqueror view'd them, and as one that fees 

The vaft abrupt of Scylla, or as one 

That from th* oblivious ftreams of Lethe's pool 

Has drank eternal apathy, he flood* 

His hoft an univerfal panic feiz'd 

Prodigious, inopine ; their armour (hook, 

And clatter'd to the trembling of their limbs ; 

Some to the walking wildernefs gan run 

Confus'd, and in th* inhofpitable lhade 

For fhelter fought— Wretches 1 they fhelter find* 

Eternal fhelter in the arms of death ! 

Thus when Aquarius pours out all his urn 

Down on fome lonefome heath, the traveller 

That wanders o'er the wint'ry/ wafte, accepts 

The invitation of fome fpreading beech 

Joyous ; but foon the treach'rous gloom betrays* 

Th* unwary vifitor, while on his head 

Th' inlarging drops in double fhow'rs defcendt- 

And now no longer in difguife the men 
Of Kent appear; down, they all drop their boughs*. 
And mine in brazen panoply divine. 
Enough — Great William (for full well he knew- 
How vain would- be the conteft) to the fons 
Of glorious Cantium gave their lives,and laws, 
And liberties fecure* and to the prowefc 

Of 
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Of CantfcmVs ions, like Caefar, deign'd to yield* 
Caefar and William ! Hail immortal worthies* 
IUuitrious vanquifh'd ! Cantium, if to them,, 
Pofterity with all her chiefs unborn, 
Ought fimilar, ought fecond has to boait. 
Once more (fo prophecies the mufe) thy fons 
Shall triumph, emulous of their {ires — till then 
With olive, and, with hop-land garlands crown'd,. 
O'er all thy land reign, Plenty, reign fair Peace. 
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jfxT length the mute her deftin'd talk refume* 
With joy ; agen o'er all her hop-land groves 
She feeks t' expatiate free of wing. Long while 
For a much-loving, much-lov'd youth fhe wept* 
Sorrowing in filence o*er th* untimely urn. 
Hufh then, effeminate fobs ; and thou, my heart, 
Eebel to grief no more— And yet a while, 
A litfle while, indulge the friendly tears. 
O'er the wild world, like Noah's dove, in vain 
I feek the olive peace, around me wide 
See ! fee ! the wat'ry wafte— In vain forlorn 
I call the Phoenix fair Sincerity j 

AIM 
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Alas ! — extinguifti'd to the fkies flie fled, 
And left no heir behind her. Where is now 
Th' eternal fmile of goodnefs ? Where is now 
That all-extenfive charity of foul, 
So rich in fweetnefs, that the claflic founds 
In elegance Auguftan cloath'd, the wit 
That flow'd perennial, hardly were obferv'd, 
Or, if obferv'd, fet off that brighter gem. 
How oft, and yet how feldom did it feem ! 
Have I enjoy'd his converfe ?— When we met. 
The hours how fwift they fweetly fled, and till 
Agen I faw him, how they loiter* d. Oh ! 
* Theophilus, thoa dear departed foul, 
What flattering tales thou told'ft me ? How thou'dft hall 
My mufe, and took'ft imaginary walks 
All in my hopland groves ; Stay yet, oh ftay ! 
Thou dear deluder, thou hail feen but half- 
He's gone ! and ought that's equal to his praife 
Fame has not for me, tho' lhe prove moll kind. 
Howe'er this verfe be facred to thy name, 
Thefe tears, the laft fad duty of a friend* 
Oft I'll indulge the pleafurable pain 
Of recolle&ion ; oft on Medway's banks 
I'll mufe on thee full penfive ; while her dreams 
Regardful ever of my grief, fhall flow 
Jn fullen filence filverly along 

The 

V^ ^fekTheophilui Wheeler, of Chrift Church, -Cambridge. 
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The weeping (bores— or elfe accordant with 
My loud laments, (hall ever and anon 
Make melancholy mufic to the lhades, 
The hopland fliades, that on her banks expofe 
Serpentine vines and flowing locks of gold, 

Ye fmiling nymphs, th' infeparable train 
Of faffron Ceres ; ye, that gamefome dance, 
And fing to jolly Autumn, while he (lands 
With his right hand poizing the fcales of heav'n, 
And while his left grafps Amalthea's horn : 
Young chorus of fair bacchanals, defcend, 
And leave awhile the fickle ; yonder hill, 
Where fland the loaded hop- poles, claims your care. 
There mighty Bacchus feated crofs the bin, 
Waits your attendance— There he glad reviews 
His paunch, approaching to immenfity 
Still nearer, and with pride of heart furveys 
Obedient mortals, and the world his own. 
See ! from the great metropolis they rulh, 
Th' induflrious vulgar. They, like prudent bees, 
In Kent's wide garden roam, expert to crop 
The flow'ry hop, and provident to work, 
Ere winter numb their fonburnt hands, and winds 
Engoal them, murmuring in their gloomy cells. 
From thefe, fuch as appear the reft t'excell 
In ftrength and young agility, feledt. 
Thefe fhall fupport with vigour and addrefs 

The 
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The bin -man's weighty office ; now extraft 
From the fequacious earth the pole, and now 
Unmarry from the clofely clinging vine. 
O'er twice three pickers, and no more, extend 
The bin-man's fway ; unlefs thy ears can bear 
The crack of poles continual, and thine eyes 
Behold unmoved the hurrying peafant tear 
Thy wealth, and throw it on the thanklefs ground. 
But fir ft the careful planter will oonfult 
His quantity of acres, and his crop, 
How many and how large his kilns ; and then 
Proportion'd to his wants the hands provide. 
But yet of greater confequence and coft, 
One thing remains unfung, a man of faith 
And long experience, in whofe thund'ring voice 
Lives hoarfe authority, potent to quell 
The frequent frays of the tumultuous crew. 
He fhall prefide o'er all thy hop-land ftore, 
-Severe dictator ! His unerring hand, 
And eye inquifitive, in heedful gtiife, 
-Shall to the brink the meafure fill, and fair 
On the twin regifters the work record. 
And yet I've known them own a female reign, 
And gentle * Marianne's foft Orphean voice 
Has hymn'd fweet ieflbns of humanity 
To the wild brutal orew. Oft her command 

Ha$ 

* The Author's youngeft Siller. 
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Has fav'd the pillars of the hop-land ftate, 

The lofty poles from ruin, and fuftain'd, 

Like Anna, or Eliza, her domain, 

With more than manly dignity. Oft I've feen, 

Ev'n at her frown the boift'rous uproar ceafe, 

And the mad pickers, tam'd to diligence, 

Cifil from the bin. the fprawHng fprigs, and leaves 

That (lain the fample, and its worth debafe. 

All things thus fettled and prepar'd, what now 

Can flop the planters purpofes ? Unlefs 

The heavens frown difTent, and ominous winds 

Howl thro' the concave of the troubled fky. 

And oft, alas ! the long experienc'd wights 

(Oh ! could they too prevent them) ftorms forefee. 

* For, as the florm rides on the rifing clouds, 

Fly 

* Nunquam imprudcntibus imbcr 
Obfwt. Aut ilium furgentem vallibus imis 
Ae'i iae fugcjre grues ! aut bucula caelum 
Sufpiciens, patuUs captavit naribus auras : 
Aut arguta lacus circumvolitavit hirundo : 
£t vetcrem in limo ranae cecinere querelam. 
'Saepius & tcftis penetralibus extulit ova 
Anguflum formica tercns iter, Sc bibit in gen* 
Arcus, Sc e paftu decedens agmine magno 
Corvorum increpuit dcnfis exercitus alis. 
Jam varias pelagi volucrcs, &c qua; Afia circum 
JDulcibus in ftagnis rimantur pratra Cayflri, 

'CcrtJtim 
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Fly the fleet wild-geefe far away, or elfe 
The heifer towards the zenith rears her head, 
And with expanded nofhils (huffs the air : 
The fwallows too their airy circuits weave, 
And fcreaming fkim the brook ; and fen bred frogs 
^Forth from their hoarfe throats their old grudge reciter - 
Or from her earthly coverlets the ant 
•Heaves her huge eggs along the narrow way-: 
Or bends * Thaumantia's variegated bow 
.Athwart the cope of heav'n :' or fable crows 
Obftreperous of wing, in clouds combine : 
Befides, unnumber'd troops of birds marine, 
.And Afia's feather'd flocks, that in the muds 
Of flow'ry eig'd Cayfter wont to prey, 
Now in the mallows duck their fpeckled heads, 
And lull to lave in vain,. their undtious plumes 
Repulfive baffle their efforts : hearken next 
-How the curs'd raven, with her harmful voice, 
.Invokes the rain, and croaking to herfelf, 
-Struts on fome fpacious folitary more. 

Nor 

•Certatim largos humeris infundere rorea; 

Nunc caput objectare frctii, nunc currere in uudas, 

•Et Audio incaffum videas geftire lav audi. 

Turn comix plena pluviam vocat improba voce, 

•Et fola in ficca fecum fpatiatur arena, 

'Vcc noclurna quidem carpentes pcufa puellas 

Nefcivere hyemem* Viae. Georg. i. 

* Ira. 
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Nor want thy fervants and thy wife at home 
•Signs to prefage the ftiow'r ; for in the hall 
Sheds Niobe her prefcient tears, and warn* 
Beneath thy leaden tubes to fix the vafe, 
And catch the falling dew-drops, which fupply 
Soft water and falubrious, far the beft 
To foak thy hops, and brew thy generous beer. 
.But tho' bright Phoebus -fmile, and in the Ikies 
The purple-rob'd ferenity appear ; 
Tho' every cloud be fled, yet if the rage 
Of Boreas, or the blafting Eafl prevail, 
The planter has enough to check his hopes, 
^And in due bounds confine his joys ; for fee 
The ruffian winds in their abrupt career, 
Leave not a hop behind, or at the beft 
. Mangle the circling vine, and intercept 
.The juice nutricious : Fatal means, alas ! 
Their colour and condition to deftroy. 
Hafte then, ye peafants ; pull the poles, the hops.; 
Where are the bins ? Run, run, ye nimble maids* 
* Move ev'ry mufcle, ev'ry nerve extend, 
To iave our crop from, ruin, and ourfclves. 

Soon as bright Chanticleer explodes the night 
With flutt'ring wings, and hymns the new-born day, 
The bugle-horn infpire, whofe ckrifrous bray 
*£hall roufe from fleep the rebel rout, and tune 
JTo temper for the labours^f the day. 

JL z Wifely 
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Wifely the feveral ftations of the bins 

By lot determine. Juftice this, and this 

-Fair Prudence does demand ; for not without 

A certain method cou'dft thou rule the mob 

Irrational, nor every where alike 

.Fair hangs the hop to tempt the picker's hand. 

Now ^ee the crew mechanic might and main 
rLabour with lively diligence, irfpir'd 
By appetite of gain and luft of praife : 
What mind fo petty, fervile, fo debas'd, 
As not to know ambition ? Her great fway 
From Colin Clout to Emperors fhe exerts. 
To err is human, human to be vain. 
'Tis vanity, and mock defire of fame, 
That prompts the ruftic, on the fleeple top 
Sublime, to mark the area of his fhoe, 
And in the outline to engrave his name. 
'With pride of heart the churchwarden furveys, 
High-o'er the bellfiy, gin with birds and flow'rs* 
His ftory wrote in capitals : « ' Twas I 
f< That bought the font 5 and I repair 'd the pews.** 
With pride like this the emulating mob 
Strive for the maflery — who firft may fill 
The bellying.bin, and cleaneft cull the hops, 
Nor ought retards, unlefs invited out 
JBy Sol's declining, and the evening's calm, 
JLcander leads Lsetilia to the fcene 

Of 
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0f (hade and fragrance— Then th 9 exulting band. 
Of pickers male and female, feize the fair 
Reluctant, and with boift'rous force and brute*. 
By cries unmov'd, they bury her.i* th* bin. 
Nor does the youth efcape— him too they feize*. 
And in fuch pofture place as belt may. ferve 
To hide his charmer's biuflies. Then with fhout». 
They rend the echoing air, and from them both, 
(So cuftom has ordain- d) a largefi claim; 

Thus muck be fung of picking — next fueceecbs 
Th* important care of "curing — Quit the field, 
And at the kiln th'~ uiflru&ive mufe attend; 

On your hair-cloth eight inches deep* nor more,, 
Let the green hops lie lightly ; next expand 
The fmootheft furface with the toothy rake* 
Thus far is juft above ; but more it boots 
That charcoal flames burn equably below,. 
The charcoal flames, which from thy corded wood;, 
Or antiquated poles, with wonb?rous fkill* 
The fable priefls of Vulcan (hall prepare. 
Conftant and moderate let the heat afcend ; 
Which to effect, there are, who with fuccefs 
Place in the kiln the ventilating fan. 
Hail, learned, ufeful * man ! whofe head and heart 
Confpire to make us happy, deign t' accept 

L 3 One 
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Owe honeff veife ; and if thy indaftry 

Has ferv'd the hopland caufe, the mufe forebodes 

This fole invention, both in afe and fame, 

The * myftic fan of Bacchus (hall exceed. 

When the fourth hour expires, with careful hand ; 
The half-bak'd hops turn over. Soon as time 
Has well exhausted twice two glaffes more,. 
They'll leap and crackle with their bursting feeds,, 
For ufe domeflic, or for fale mature. 

There are, who in the choice of cloth t'enfold. 
Their wealthy crop, the viler, coarfer fort, 
With prodigal ceconomy prefer : 
All that is good is cheap, all dear that's bafe.. 
Befides, the planter (hou'd a bait prepare, 
T' intrap the chapman's notice, and divert 
Shrewd Obfervation from her bufy pry. 

When in the bag thy hops the rulHc treads*, 
Let him wear heel-lefs fandal ; nor prefume 
Their fragrancy barefooted to defile :. 
Such filthy ways for flaves in Malaga 
Leave we to practice— Whence I've often feen,. 
When beautiful Dorinda's iv'ry hands 
Has built the paftry- fabric (food divine 
For Chrifhnas gambols and the hour of mirth) 



As 
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Aa the dry'd foreign fruit, with piercing eye, 
She culls fufpicious—lo ! flie ftarte^fhe frowns 
With indignation at a negro's nail. 

Should'ft thou thy harveft for the mart defign,. 
Be thine own factor ; nor employ thofe drones 
Who've ftings, but make no honey, felfiih flaves L 
That thrive and fatten on the planter's toil. 

What then remains unfung ? unlefs the care 
To ftack thy poles oblique in comely cones, 
Left rot or rain deftroy them— 'Tis a fight 
Moft feemly to behold, and gives, O Winter ? 
A landfkip not unpleafing ev'n to thee. 

And now, ye rivals of the hopland ftate, 
Madum and Dorovernia now rejoice, 
How great amidft fuch rivals to excel ! 
Let * Grenovicum boaft (for boaft ihe may} 
The birth of great Eliza.— Hail, my queen i 
And yet I'll call thee by a dearer name, 
My countrywoman, hail ! Thy worth alone 
Gives fame to worlds, and makes whole ages glorious!' 

Let Sevenoaks vaunt the hofpitable feat 
Of f Knoll moft ancient : Awefully my mufe, 

L 4 Thefr 

* Greenwich, where Q. Elizabeth was bora, 
-r The feat of the Duke of Dorfet. 
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Thefe focial (cenes of grandeur and delights 
Of love and veneration, let me tread. 
How oft beneath yon oak has amorous Prior 
Awaken'd Echo with fweet Chief's name ! 
While noble Sackville heard, hearing approv'd,. 
Approving, greatly recompens'd. But he,. 
Alas ! is nnmber'd with th' illufhious dead*. 
And orphan merit has no guardian now ! 

Next Shipboume, tho' her precin&s are confinM 
To narrow limits, yet can (hew a train 
Of village beauties, paftorally fweet, 
And rurally magnificent. * Fairlawn 
Opes her delightful profpe&s ; Dear Fairlawn 
There, where at once at variance and agreed; 
Nature and art hold dalliance. There where rills 
Kifs the green drooping herbage, there where trees,. 
The tall trees tremble at th' approach of heav'n,. 
And bow their falutation to the fun,. 
Who fofters all their foliage — Thefe are thine, 
Yes, little Shipboume, boafl that thefe are thine— 
And if— But oh ! — and if 'tis no difgrace, 
The birth of him who now records thy pratfe.. 

Nor malt thou, Mereworth, remain unfung,. 
Where noble Weflmoreland, his country's friend,. 
Bids Britifh. greatnefs love the filent fhade* 

Where 

* The feat of Lord Vane. 
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Where piles fuperb, in claffic -elegance, 
Arife, and all is Roman, like his heart. 

Nor Chatham, tho* it is not thine to fhew 
The lofty foreft or the verdant lawns, 
Yet niggard filence fhall not grudge thee praifc 
The lofty forefts by thy fons prepar'd 
Becomes the warlike navy, braves the floods,. 
And. gives Sylvanus empire in the main.. 
Oh that Britannia, in the day of war, 
Wou'd not alone Minerva's valour truft, 
But alfo hear her wrfdom ! Then her oaks* 
Shap'd by her own mechanics, wou'd alone- 
Her ifland fortify, and fix her fame ; 
Nor wou'd fhe weep, like Rachael, for her Tons*, 
Whofe glorious blood, in mad profufion, 
In foreign lands is fhed — and fhed.in vain.. 
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By, C- S M A R T. A. M. 
Bellow of Pembroke-Hall, inthc Univcrfity of Cambridge 



Pallas te hoc vulnere, Pallas 



{ Immolat, <5c pceuam fcekratocx fanguine fumit* 
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Friend at the Univcrfity of Cambridge. 
Dear *****, 



i 



AM now to acknowledge feveral letters, which I 
lately received from you, without any return on my 
pait. As I have been very much hurried of late with 
a multiplicity of affairs, I mull beg you will not only 
be kind enough to overkook my paft omiffion, but to 
indulge me for a little 'time longer. As foon as I am 
matter of fufficient leifure, I will give you my fenti- 
ments without referve, concerning the affair, about 
which you havethought proper to confult me; for the 
prcfent I defire you will confider this as a receipt for 
your many favours, or a promiffory note to difcharge 
my debt of friendfhip.as foon as poffible. 

The 
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The defign and colouring of a poem, fuch as yon 
"have planned, are not to be executed in a hurry, but 
with flow and careful touches, which will give that 
•£ni(hing to your piece, remarkable in every thing 
that comes from your hand, and which I could with 
"the precipitancy of my temper would permit me to 
^aim at upon all occafions. I long to fee you take a 
<new flight to the regions of fame, not upon unequal 
wings, that fometimes rife to a degree of elevation, 
•and then fall again, but with an uniform tenour, like 
the bird in Virgil, 

' " Radit iter liquidum, cekres ueque commovct tlasl*' 

I have been now for about three weeks in this fcene 
•of fmoke and dull, and I think the republic of letters 
' feems to be lamentably upon the decline in this me- 
' tropolis. Attomies clerks, and raw unexperienced 
■ boys, are the chief critics we have at prefent. With 
. a fupercilious look and peremptory voice, which 
they have caught from a few of their oracles, as dafJc 
• and ignorant as themfelves, thefe ftriplings take upon 
^them to decide upon' fable, character, language and 
;fentiment. 

" Ncfcis, heo nefcis dominae faftidia Romas ; 
" Crcde mibi, nimium Martia turba fapil." 

With regard to writers, the town fwarms with them, 
-^ind the aim of them all is. pretty much the fame, viz. 

40 
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to elevate and furprize, as Mr. Bays fays. At the heatt 
of thefe (till continues the Inspector. As we fre- 
quently laughed together concerning this writer, when 
you were laft in town, I need not here give you a de- 
'fcription of his parts and genius. I remember you 
exprefs'd great amazement at the reception his effays 
feemed to meet within all our coffee houfes ; but you 
muft confider that there are artifices to gain fuccefs, 
as well as merit to deferve it. The former of thefe 
his Inspectorship is eminently pofleffed of, and 
fooner than fail, he will not hefitate, in order to make 
him felf talked of at any rate, to become moll glaringly 
-ridiculous. This anfwers the purpoie of the book- 
sellers, as well perhaps as Attick wit, and hence it re- 
sults that they are willing to continue him in their pay. 

In the packet, which I have fent to you by the 
ftage coach, you will find a paper called the Imper— 
tinent, written by himfelf. In this curious piece he 
has not Hopped at abuiing his own dear peHbn, which 
as the only fubje& he has not handled with his ufual 
malice, and the reft of it is made a vehicle for invec- 
tive againft Mr. Fielding and me. It was ufhered. 
'into the world in a pompous manner, as if intended to 
be continued, but no fecond number was ever pub- 
lifhed, and to (hew you a further inftance of his fallacy, 
he thence took occaficn to triumph over a. pretender 

to 
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to effay-writing, which he would fain infinuate, can- 
not be executed by any one but himfelf. 

This unfair dealing, fo unworthy a man, who as- 
pires to be a member of the ferene republic of letters, 
"induced me to wave for a time the defign you know 
I was engaged in, in order to beftow a few lines upon 
this fcribbler, who in my eyes is a difgraceto literature. 
In the firft heat of my poetic fury, I formed the idea 
of another Dun ex ad, which I intended to call after 
the name of my hero, The Hilliad. The firft 
book of it you will receive, among other things, by 
the coach, and I (hall be glad to be "favoured with 
your opinion oi it. 

If it conduces to your entertainment, I mall have 
gained my end ; for though I have received fuch pro- 
vocation from this man, I believe I fhall never carry 
it an> further. I really find feme involuntary fenfa- 
'tions of compaflion for hrm, and I cannot help think- 
ling,that, if he could keep within the bounds of de- 
cency and good manners, he would be a rare inftance 
* of what may be done by a fluency of periods, without 
.genius, fenfe, or meaning. Though I am perfuaded 
he is quite incorrigible, I am ltill relu&ant to publifh 
that piece, for 1 would rather be commended to po£- 
'terity by the elegant and amiable mufes, than by the 
:fatyric filler, politely called by an eminent author, 
-the haft engaging of the Nine."— 

X)n 
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On this account I (hall proceed no further 'till you 
have favoured me with your opinion, by which I will 
abfolutely determine myfelf. I hope therefore you 
will perufe it as foon as you can with convenience, 
and return it to me by the ftage. You may fhew it 
to Jack ******, and to Mr. ****. 

I am, with great fincerity, 
Dear *•***, 

Your mod obedient humble fervant, 

C. SMART. 

Lonbon, 15th December, 175s. 



Dear Smart, 

JL HE perufal of your poem has given me fo muck 
f>leafure, that I cannot poftpone thanking you for it, 
toy the firft opportunity that has offered. I have read 
it to the perfons you defired I mould, and they ap- 
prove the delign in the higheft manner. I cannot 
conceive what fhould make you hefctte a moment 
about the publication, and to be free with you, you 

mak 
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Limift not by any means fupprefs it. When I fay this, 
I muft obferve, that I.fhould be glad to fee you bet- 

. ter employed, than in the dhTe&ion of an infed ; bat 

. iince the work fhould be done by fome body, and 
fince you have made fuch a progrefs, I muft take 
the liberty to infift, that you will not drop this *ua- 

.. der taking* 

To fpeak in plain terms ;I look upon tt*o' bein- 
difpenfably incumbent on you to bring* the mifcreant 
to poetic juftice ; it is what you owe to the caufe of 
learning in general, to your Alma Mater, this Uni- 

. verfity, and, let me add, it is what you owe to your- 
felf. The world will abfolveyou from any imputa- 
tion of ill-nature, when it is confidered that the pen 
is drawn in. defence of , your own character. Give me 
leave upon this occafion, .to quote a pafTage from the 

v Spectator, which. I think pertinent to the prefent 
fubjecr,. •" Every honeft man ought to look upon 

- « f himfelf as in a natural ftate of war with the libeller 

-•" and lampooner, and - to annoy them, wherever 
«« they fall in his way. ;This is but retaliating upon 
" them, and treating them as they treat others." 

Thus thought the polite Mr. Addifon in a cafe 
.where he was not immediately concerned ; and can 
. you doubt what to do, when perfonally attacked ? As 
foon as the hiding of the fnake is heard, fome. means 

-fliouM 
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mould be devifed to crufh him. The advice of Vi n- 
Gil is,—" Cape faxa manu, cape robora paftor." 

I can tell you that your friends here expedl this of 
you, and we are all unanimous in thinking, that a 
man who has the honour of belonging to this learned 
Univerfity, and to whom the prize, for difplaying 
with a mafterly hand the attributes of his Maker, hat 
been adjudged for three years fucceflively, mould not, 
on any account, fuiFer himfelf to be trifled with, 
hy fo frigid and empty a writer. I would have 
you reflecl that you launched into the world with 
many circumftances, that raifed a general expeclatioa 
of you, and the early approbation of fuch a genius as 
Mr. Pope, for your elegant verfion of his ode, made 
you confidered as one, who might hereafter make a 
figure in the literary world ; and let me recommend 
to you, not to let the laurel, yet green upon your 
trow, be torn off by the prophane hands of an unhal- 
lowed hireling. This, I think, as is obferved already, 
you owe toyourfelf, and to that Uniyerfity which hat 
difUnguiihed you with honour. 

£e£des the motives of retaliation, which J hare 
urged for the publication of your poem, I cannot help 
confidering this matter in a moral light, and I mull 
^vow, that in my eyes it appears an action of very 
jgreat merit. If to pull offline malk from an im- 
M J2 poftor, 
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poflor, and detefl him in his native colours to the 
view of a long- deluded public, may be looked upon 
as a fervice to mankind (as it certainly is) a better 
opportunity never can offer itielf. 

In my opinion the caufe of literature is in imminent 
danger of a total degeneracy, mould this writer's 
diurnal produ&ions meet with further encouragement. 
Without draining hard for it, I can perceive a cor- 
ruption of tafte diiFufing itfelf, throughout the cities 
of London and Weftminfter. For a clear vein of 
thinking, eafy natural expreffion, and an intelligible 
ftde, this pretender has fubllituted brifk queftion and 
anfwer, pert, unmeaning periods, ungrammaticalcon* 
ftru&ion, unnatural metaphors, with a profufion of 
epithets, inconiiftent for the moil part with the real 
or figurative meaning of his words, and in fhprt, all 
the mafculine beauties of flile, are likely to be ba- 
mmed from among us by the continuation of his pa- 
pers for almoft two years together. 

Now, Sir, I fubmit it to you, whether this may 
not lead on to a total depravity of fenfe and tafte. 
Should the more fober at our coffee-houfes be daz- 
zzled with falfe embellifhments ; mould boys ad- 
mire this unnatural flourifhing, I do not in the leaf! 
queftion, but the rifmg generation will be totally in- 
fected with this ftrange motley frile, and thus anti- 

thefis 
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thefts and point will be the prevailing turn of the 
nation. 

It is to prevent a contagion of this fort, that Ho- 
race took tlie pen in hand ; for this Quintilian fa- 
voured the world with his excellent work. The in- 
genious authors of France have always attended to 
this point. Truth, they infilled, is the very founda- 
tion of fine writing, and that no thought can be 
beautiful, which is not juii, was their conftant leflbn. 
To enforce this and preferve a manly way of think- 
ing Boileau lamed the fcribblers cf his time, and 
in our own country the Spectators, Tatlers* and Guar- 
dians have laboured for this end. To this we owe 
the Bathos, in which we find expofed, with the moll 
delicate traits of fatire, all falfe figures in writing y 
and finally to this, we owe the Dunciad of Mr. Pope. 

Thefe instances, dear Smart, are fufficient to juftifjr 
your proceeding, and let me tell you* thai a cultiva- 
tion of tafte is a point of more moment than perhaps 
may appear at firfi fight. In the courie of my read- 
ing I have obferved that a corruption in morals has 
always attended a decline of letters- Of this Mr; 
Pope feems to be fenfible, and, hence we find in the 
conclufion of his Dunciad,. the general progrefs of 
dulnefs over the land is the final coup de grace to 
every thing decent,, every thing laudable, elegant 
and polite.. 

M. $ Religion* 
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Religion blufhing veils her facrcd firci» 
And unawares morality expires. 
Nor public fame, nor private dares to (hine y 
Nor human fpark is left, nor glympfe divine* 
Lo ! thy dread empire, Chaos ! is reftorM. 
Light dies before thy uncreating woid. 
Thy hand great Anarch lets the curtain fall* 
And univerfal darknefs buries all. 

I am aware that you may anfwer to what has befit 
premifed, that the man is not of confequence enough 
for all this, and you may obferve to me, that at firft 
fitting out, I myfelf called him by the figurative ancL, 
typical appellation of an iufeft. But if an infeft get* 
into the funfhine, and there blazes, mines and buzzes, 
to the annoyance of thofe, who may be baiking in the 
beams, it is time for the mufes wing to brum the 
thing away. In plain Engliih, the rapidity, with 
which this writer went on in his progrefs, was fo 
aftonifhing, that I really looked upon him to be re- 
served for the great inftrument of dullnefs in the com* 
pie don of her work, which certainly mufl be accom- 
pliftied, unlefs a fpeedy flop be put to that inundation 
of nonfenfe and immorality with which he has over- 
whelmed the nation. 

I have mentioned immorality, nor will I retraft the 
word. Has he not attacked, malicioufly attacked the 
reputations of many gentlemen, to whom the world 
%sls been greatly obliged ?— -He did not brandifh hit 

goofc- 
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gpofe-quill for any length of time, before he dis- 
charged a torrent of abufe upon the reverend Mr. 
Francis, whofe amiable character, and valuable tranf- 
lation of Horace, have endeared him both to thofe/ 
who are, and thofe who are not acquainted with him. 
Even beauty and innocence were no fafe-guards againfl 
his calumny, and the foft-eyed virgin was by him 
cruelly obliged to flied the tender tear. 

Upon the commencement of the Co vent- Garden * 
Journal, Mr. Fielding declared an humorous war 
againlt this writer, which was intended to be carried 
with an amicable pleafantry, in order to contribute to • 
the entertainment of the town. It is recent in every 
bodies memory , how the Inspector behaved upon that 
occafion. Confcious that there was not an atom of • 
humour in his compofition, he had recourfe to his ufual 
fhifts, and inftantly difclofed a private converfation ; . 
by which he reduced himfelf to the alternative men- 
tioned by Mr.. Pope ; "and if he lies not, mail at 
" leaf* betray." Through all Mr. Fielding's ini- 
mitable comic Romances, we perceive no fuch thing ; 
as perfonal malice, no private character dragged into 
light ; but every flroke is copied from the volume 
which nature has unfolded to him ; every fcene of life 
is by him reprefented in its natural colours, and every 
fpecies of folly or humour is ridiculed with the molt 
exquiiite touches. A genius like this is -perhaps more 
M 4 ufeful 
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ufeful to mankind, than any clafs of writers ; he ferves 
to difpel all gloom from our minds, to work off our 
ill-humours by the gay fenfations excited by a well 
directed pleafantry, and in a vein of mirth he leads 
his readers into the knowledge of human nature ; the 
mod ufeful and pleafing fcience we can app'y to. And 
yet fo deferving an author has been moil grofsly treat- 
ed by this wild EfTayift, and, not to multiply initances, 
ha* he not attempted to raife tumults and divifions in 
our theatres, contrary to all decency and common 
fenfe, and contrary to the practice of all polite writers, 
whofc chief aim has ever been to cherifh harmony 
and good manners, and to diffkfe through all ranks 
of people a jufl refinement of taile in all our public 
entertainments ? 

Thefe confiderations, dear Sir, prompt you to the 
blow, and will juftify it when given. I believe, I 
may venture to add, never had pcet (b inviting a fub- 
je& for fatire ; Pope himfelf had not fo good an hero 
for his D u n c i a d . The firft Worthy who fat in that 
throne, viz. Lewis Theobald of dull memory, em~ 
ployed himfelf in matters of feme utility, and, upon 
being dethroned, the perfon, who fucceeded, was one, 
who formerly had fome Mattered rays of light ; and 
in mofl of his comedies, though whimfical and extra- 
vagant, there are many ftrokes of drollery ; not to 
mention that the Careiefs Hufband is a finifhed piece. 

But 
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But in the Hero of the Hilliad all the requifites 
feem to be united, without one fingle exception. You 
remember, no doubt, that in the difiertaticn prefixed 
to the Dunciad the efficient qualities of an hero for 
the little epic are mentioned to be vanity, impudence 
and debauchery. Thefe accompli foments* I appre- 
hend, are glaring in the peribn you have rixed upon* 
As a fingle and notable inftance of the two fir ft, has 
he not upon all occafions joined himfelf to fome cele- 
brated name, fuch as the Right Honourable the Earl 
of Orrery , or fome other fuch exalted character ? I 
have frequently diverted myfelf by comparing this 
proceeding to the cruelty of a tyrant, wlio ufed to tie 
a living perfon to a dead carcafs ; and as to your hero's 
debauchery, there are, I am told, many plea&nt in- 
fhnces of it. 

Add to thefe feYeral fubordinate qualifications ; 
fuch as foppery, a furprizing alacrity to get into 
fcrapes, with a notable facility of extricating himfelf, 
an amazing turn for politicks, a wonderful knowledge* 
of herbs, minerals and plants, and to crown all, a 
comfortable fhare of gentle dulnefs. This gentle 
dulnefe is not that impenetrable ftupidity, which is 
remarkable in fome men, but it is known by that 
countenance, which Drv Garth calls,. " demurely 
meek, infipidly fercne." It is known by a briik vo- 
lubility of fpeech, a lively manner of faying nothing 

through 
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through an entire paper, and upon all occafions by a 
confcious fimper, . fhort inferdons of witty remarks, -. 
the frequent exclamation of wonder, the felf-applaud- 
ing chit -chat, and the pleafant repartee. 

Upon the whole, dear Smart, I cannot conceive 
what doubt can remain in your mind about the pub- - 
lieation ; it is conferring on him that ridicule, which * 
his life, character, and actions deferve. I fhall be in 
town in lefs than a fortnight-, when I fhall bring your 
poem with me, and if you will give me leave, I will ., 
help you to fome notes, .which I think will illafbate. 
many paflages. 

— — " Satyraruna ego, (ni pudet Mas) 
Adjutor, Sec. Juv. 

I am, dear Smart, 

Yours very fincerely, 

• • # . * * • • * v 

Cambrxdgi, 21ft Dec. 17$*. 
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X HOU God of jeft, who o'er th* ambrofial bowl, 
Giv'ft joy to Jove, while laughter fhakes the pole ; 
And thou, fair Juftice, of immortal line, 
Hear, and affift the poet's grand deiign, 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

Thou God ofjcjl. As the defign of heroic poetry is to celebrate 
the virtue* and noble atchievements of truly great perfonages, 
and conduct them through a feries of hardfliips to the comple- 
tion of their wimes, fo the little epic delights in rcprefent- 
ing, with an ironical drollery, the mock qualities of thofe, who, 
for the benefit of the laughing part of mankind, are pleafed 
to become egrcgioufly ridiculous, in an affected imitation of 
the truly renown'd worthies above-mentioned. Hence our 
poet calls upon Momus, at the fir ft opening of his poem, t« 
convert his hero into a jeft. So that in the prefent cafe, it can* 
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Who alms at triumph by no common ways, 
But on the ftcm of dulncLs grafts the bays. 

KOTES VARIORUM. 

not be h\&*facit itdigmjtio verfvm, but. if I may be allowed 
the expreflion. fiat titithh* terfim ; which may fcrve to (hew 
our authoi's temper of mind is free from rancour, or ill-nature. 
Not wit. if landing the (treat incentives he hss had lo prompt 
him to this undeitaking, he is not »ctua:ed t>y the fpirit of re- 
venge ; and to check the follies o' fancy and humourous inven- 
tion, he further invokes, the goddefs Themis, to adminiAer 
Jtrict, poetic juftice. 

Stint cs the pole ] Several cavils have been raifed againft this 
pafTage. Qcimis Fl est sin, the unborn pot t, is of opinion- 
that it is brought in merely to eke out a vcrfe ; but though in 
many points I am in Ikied to rook upon thiscrittck as irrefra- 
gable, I mull beg leave at prefent to appeal from his verdict ; 
and, tito* Horace lays k down as rule not to admire any thing, 
I cannot help enjoying f j pleating an operation of the mind 
upon this occaiion. We are here preferred with a grand 
idea, no lefs than Jupiter making his fides and the heavens 
at the fame time The Pagan thiuidcrer has often been faid 
to agitate the pole with a nod, which in my mind gives too- 
awful sn image, whereas the one in queftion conveys au idea 
of him in good humour, and confirms what Mr. Orator Henley 
fays in his excellent tracls, that * l the deity is a joyous being.'* 
Mart i xus Maculakius, 
M. D. Reg. Soc. Bur. Sec. Soc. 
Crafts tie bays,'] Much puzzle hath been occafioned among 
the naturaliUs concerning the engraftment here mentioned. 
Hi ll's natural hiitory of trees and plants, vol. 52, page 336 
faith, it has been frequently attempted, but that the tree of* 

. duJucfs. 
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O thou , whatever name delight thine ear, 
Pimp ! Poet ! Puffer ! 'Pothecary ! Play'r ! 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

dulncfs will not admit any fueh inoculation. He adds in page 
330, that he himfclf tried the experiment for two years fuccef- 
ftveJy, but that the twig of laurel, like a feather in the ftate of 
electricity, drooped and died the moment he touched it. Not- 
withftanding this authority, it is well known that this opera- 
tion has been performed by fome choice fpirits. Erasmus 
in his encomium on Folly Ihews how it may be accompli Hied ; 
in our pwn times Pope and Garth found means to do the 
fame : and iu the fequel of this work, we make no doubt but 
the ftem here-mentioned will bear fome luxuriant branches, 
like the tree in Virgil, 

Nee Ion gum ttmp'ts, et ingens 
Exiit ad Ccr/um ramis felicibus arbos, 
Miraturque ntvas frondes ct non Jua Poma. 
Pimp,'] An old Englifli word for a mean fellow ; fee Chau- 
cer and Spencer. 

Poet,"] Quinbus FIestrin faith, with his ufual impor- 
tance, that this is the only piece of juftice done to our hero in 
this work. To this aflcnts the widow at Cuper's who it feems 
is not a little proud of the " words by Dr. Hill, and the mu- 
41 fick by Lewis Granon, Efq;" This opinion is further con- 
firmed by Major England, who admires the pretty turns on 
Kitty, and Kate, and Catherine and Katy, but from thefe ve- 
nerable authorities, judicious Reader, you may boldly diflfent, 
meo pcriculo. 

Mart. Mac. 

Puffer^ Of this talent take a fpecimen. In a letter to him- 

felf he faith ; u you have difcovcred many of the beauties of 

«« the 
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Whofe bafelefs feme by vanity is buoy'd, 
Like the huge earth, felf-center'd in the void, 
Accept one part'ner thy own worth t'explore, 
And in thy praife be fingolar no more. 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

*' the ancients; they trc obliged to you ; we are obliged t« 
*• you ; were they alive they would think you ; we who arc 
" alive do thank you." Hit conftant cuftom of tunning on 
in this manner, occafioned the following epigram, 

"Hill puffs himfelf, forbear to chide ; 

An infeft vile and mean, 
Mud fir ft, he knows, be magnify'd 

Before it can be feen. 

'P§thecary 9 Play'r.'] For both thefe vide Wood w ara's letter, 
'pajim. 

Like the huge earkk^] The alhifion here feexns to be taken 
from Ovid, who defcribes the earth fixed in the air, by its 

t>*n ftupidity, or vis inertia :• 

Pendebat in Mere tellw t 

i ' Ponderitms Hbratafttis. 

*But, reader, dilate your imagination to take in the much greater 
idea our poet here prefents to you ; confider the immenfe i«- 
anity of fpace, and then the comparative nothingnefs of the 
globe, and you may attain an adequate conception of our hero's 
■-reputation, and the mighty bafts it ftands upon. It is worth ob- 
fcrving here that our author, quafi aliud agens, difplays at one 
•touch of his pen more knowledge of the planetary fyftera, than 
4s to be found in all the volumes of the mathematicians. 

This note is pa t!y by Macularius, and partly by Mr. Jinkync, 
Philomath. 



V 



THE HFLLIA'D. 175 

Say, Mufe, what Daemon, foe to eafe arid truth, 
-Firft from the mortar dragg'd th* adventrous youth, 

And made him, 'mongft the fcribbling Tons of men. 

Change peace for war, the peftle'for the pen ? 
~'Twas on a diy (O may that day appear 
.No more, but lofe its ftation in the year, 

In the new ftyle be not its name enroll'd 

But iliare annihilation in the old !) 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

Siy, Mufc^\ Obferve, gentle reader, how tenderly our author 
treats his hero throughout his whole poem ; he does not here 
impute his ridiculous conduit, and all that train of errors which 
have attended his confummate vanity, to his own perverfe in- 
clination, but with greater candour infinuates that fome Daemon, 
foe to Hillario's repofe, firft mi fled his youthful imagination-; 
which is a kind of apology for his life and character. He i* 

' not the only one who has been feduced to his ruin in this man* 

•-> ner. We read it in Pope, 

Some Daemon whifper'd, Vifto have a tafte, 

♦ ■Hence then arife our hero's misfortunes; and that the Dzmon 
above-mentioned was a foe to truth, will appear from Hilliario's 
notable talent at misreprefentrng circumftances, for which vide 
all the Inspectors. 

May that day appear, ~] This feetns to be wrote with an eye to 

• a beautiful paffage in a very elegant poem ; 

Ye Gods annihilate both fpace and time, 
And make two lovers happy. — 

"The requeft is extremely modeft, and I really wonder «t wa* 
uicvcr complied with; but it muft be faid in fovourof Mf. 

-Smart, 
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A tawny Sybil, whofc alluring fong, 

Decoy'd the 'prentices and maiden throng, 

Firft from the counter young Hi l l a r 10 charm'd, 

And firft his unambitious foul alarm'd — 

An old ftrip'd curtain crofs her arms was flung, 

And tatter'd tap'ftry o'er her moulders hung ; 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

Smart, that he, is ftlll more reafonable in his demand, and it 
appears by the alteration in the ftile, that hit fcheme may be 
reduced to practice though trie other is mighty fine in theory. 
The Inspector is of this opinion, and fo is Monfieur dc 
Scaizau. 

A tatter' d tap*Jfry] Our Author has been extremely negligent 
tupon this occafion, and has indolently omitted an opportunity 
of difplaying his talent for poetick imagery. Home* has 
*defcribed the fhield of Achilles with all the art of his imagi- 
nation; Vircil has fallowed him in this point, and indeed 
') both he and Ov 1 d, feem to be delighted when they have ci- 

\ >ther a picture to deferibe, or fome reprcfentation in the labours 

t ' .of the loom. Hence arifes a double delight; we admire the 

'work of the artificer, and the poet's account of it; and thU 
•plea fit re Mr. Smart might have impreffed upon hie readers in 
this pafTage, as many things were wrought into the tapeilry 
ficrr-mcntioned. In one part our hero was adminiftering to a 
patient, " and the frefli vomit runs for ever green." The 
theatre at May-fair made a confpicuous figure in the piece— 
the pit fecmed to rife in an uproar — the gallery opened its rude 
l throats— and apples, oranges and halfpence flew about our 

' , h«ro's ears. — The mall in St. James's Park was difplayed in a 

beautiful Vifta, and you might perceive Hillario with. his janty 

..air 
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Her loins with patch-work cincture were begirt* 
That more than fpoke diver (ity of dirt ; 
With age her back was doable and awry* 
Twain were her teeth, and fingle was her eye, 
Cold palfy fhook her head — (he feem'd at moft 
A living corps, or an untimely ghoft, 
With voice far-fetch'd fromlidllow throat profound, 
And more than mortal was th' infernal found. 

™ Sweet boy, whafeem'ft for glorious deeds defign'd, 
**« O come and leave that clyfter pipe behind ; 
* c Crofs this prophetic hand with filvcr coin, 
" And all the wealth and fame,! have, is thine— 
bhe faid — he (for what (tripling cou'd withftand f) 
Strait with his only fix-pence grac'd her hand. 
And now the prefcious fury all her bread 
At once invaded, and at once pofTefs'd ; 
Her eye was fix'd in an extatic ftare, 
And on her head uprofs th' aftoninYd hair : 

NOTES VARIORITM. 
air waddling along. — In Mary le Bone fields, he was dancing 
round a glow worm, and finally the Rotunda at Ranelagh filled 
the eye with its magnificence, and in a corner of it flood a 
hand Com c young fellow holding a perfonage, d re (Ted in blue 
filk, by the ear; ** the very worfted fhll looked black and blue." 
There were many other curious figures, but out of a fhameful 
lazinefs has our poet omitted them. 

POLYMBTIS CaNTABRICUENSII. 

'Th' ajlonifli'dkair:^ This paflagc fcexns to be Jin imitation 

*f 

.N 
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No more her colour, or her looks the fame, 
But moonftiine madnefs quite convuls'd her frame. 
While, big with fate, again (he filence broke, 
And in few words voluminoufly fpoke, 

" In thefe three lines athwart thy palm I fee, 
*' Either a tripod, or a triple-tree, 
" For Oh ! I ken by myfteries profound, 
€€ Too light to fink thou never can'ft be drown'd— 
*' Whate'er thy end, the fates are now at ftrife, 
" Yet ftrange variety mall check thy life — 
€t Thou grand dictator of each pubKck fhow, 
€€ Wit, moralift, quack, harlequin, and beau, 
€t Survey man's vice, felf-prais'd, and felf-preferr'cU 
*' And be th* Inspector of th' infe&ed herd; 

UQT^S VARIORUM. 

of the Sybil in the fixth book of Vircil; 

Subito non vultus y non color unus 
Nee comtae manferc cttna.—- 

and is admirably expreflive of the witch's prophetic fory, and 
ufhers in the prediction of Hillario's fortune with proper fo- 
lcmnity. — 

This note is by one of the Aolifts, mentioned with honour 
in the Tale of a Tub. 

Be th* Inspector, &c ] When the Diflempcr firft raged 
among the homed cattle, the king and council ordered a cer- 
tain officer to fuper-intend the beafts, and to dirccl that fuch, 
*s were found to be infefted, ihould he knocked in the head.. 

This 
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* r By any means afpire at any ends, 

•** Bafenefs exalts, and cowardice defends* 

<" The checqaer'd World's before thee — go— farewell* 

* c Beware of Irifhmen— and learn to fpell." 

Here from her breaft th* infpiring fury flew : 

She ceas'd — and inftant from his fight withdrew. 

Fir'd with his fate, and confcious of his worth, 

T"he beardlefs wight prepar'd to felly forth. 

But firft ('twas juft, 'twas natural to grieve) 

He figh'd and took a foft pathetic leave. 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

This officer was called the Iv^fector, and from thence t 
-would venture to lay a wager, oar hero derived his title. 

Bentley, Junior. 

Beware of lrijkmen t &c.J It extremely probable that out 
poet is intimately acquainted with the claffics ; he feems fre- 
quently to have them in his eye, and fuch an air of enthufiafna 
runs through his whole fpeech, that the learned reader may 
eafily pcrcerre he has taken fire at forae of the prophecies ia 
Homer and Virgil.— The whole is delivered in breaks, and 
unconnected tranfitions, which denote vehement emotions i a 
.the mind; and the hint here concerning the Irim is perfectly 
in the manner of all great epic poets, who generally give the 
reader fome idea of what is to enfue, without unfolding tlw 
-whole. Thus we find in Virgil, 

., Bella, korrida bella, 

Et Tybrim muhojpumantem fanguinc cerncr. 

-and again, Mius Lotto jam partus Achilits. 

JN « And 
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4t Farewel, a long farewel to all my drugs, 

" My labell'd vials, and my letterM jugs ; 

" And you, ye bearers of no trivial charge 

« Where all my Latin ftands infcrib'd at large 4 

" Ye jars, ye gallipots, and draw-rs adieu, 

" Be to my memory loft, as loft to view, 

" And ye, whom I to oft have-joy'd to wipe, 

" Th' ear-fifting fyringe, and back- piercing pipe, 

" Farewel— my day of glory's on the dawn, 

" And now, — Hillario's occupation's gone." 

Quick with the word his wa)rthe4ieio made. 
Conduced by a glorious cavalcade ; 
Pert Petulance the firft attracts his eye, 
And drowfy Dulnefs flowly faunters by, 
With Malice old, and Scandal ever new, 
And neutral Nonfenfe, neither falfe nor true* 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

And in the fequel of this work, I believe, it will be found, 
that as jEneas had another Achilles, fo our hero has had u 
formidable an adverfary. 

Farewe^ a long farewel^"] The ingenious Mr.* L — der fays that 
the following pafTage is taken from a work, which he intends 
fhortly to pubhlh by fiibTcription, and he has now in the prefs 
a pamphlet, called «* Mr. Smart's Ufe and Abufe of the Mo- 
derns." But, with his leave, this palTage is partly imitated 
from Cardinal Wolfey's fpeech, and fiom Othello. 

Neutral nonfenfe, &c. The train, here defcribed, is worthy of 
Hiliario, pertnefs, dulnefs, fcandal and malice, &c. being the 

^v«ry 
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Infernal Fallhood next approach'd the band 
With # # # and the koran in her hand. 
Her motley vefture with the leopard vies,* 
Stain'd with a foul variety of lies*. 
Next fpiteful Enmity, gangren'd at heart,. 
Prefents a dagger, and* conceals a. dart. 

NOTES VARIORUM* 

very conftituents-of an hero for the mock heroic; and it J* no* 
without propriety thatnonfenfe if introduced with the epithet, 
ncutcal^nonfenfe being like a Dutchman, not only in an un«- 
meaning ftupidity, but in the art of preserving a ftricl neu- 
trality. This neutrality, may be aptly explained by the fol- 
lowing, epigram, 

Word-valiant wight, thou great he fhrcw,, 
That wrangles to no end ; 

Since nonfenfe is nor falfe nor truey, 
Thou'rt no man's foe or friend.. 

Faj/kood^] Th's- lady is defcribed with two- books in her 
hand, but our author- cjiufing to preferve a neutrality, though 
not a nonfenfical one,upoi> this oecafion,the tories are at li- 
berty to fill up this blank with Rapin,- Burnet, or any names 
ttafwill fit the niches ; and the- whigs may, if they pleafe, in- 
fect- Brbard, Higgons, &c. BiJt why, exclaimeth a cenainr 
critic, (hould-falfliood be given to Hillario?— Becaufc, replietfo 
Macularius, he has given many fpecimens of his talent that 
way. Our hero took it into his head fome time fince to tell 
the world that he caned a gentleman,, whom- he called by the 
name of Mario ; what degree of faith the town gave him upon 
that occafion, may be collected from the two following Hncs> 
by a. certain wag who mall be namelcfs. 

N 3 T* 
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On th' earth crawls Flatt'ry with her bofo» bare, 
And Vanity fails over him in air. 

Such was the groupe— they bow'd and they ador'd* 
And hail'd Hillario for their fovereign lord. 
Flufh'd with fuccefs, and proud of his allies, 
TV exulting hero thus triumphant cries. 
" Friends, brethren, ever prefent, ever dear, 
tf Home to my heart, nor quit your title there,. 
" While you approve, affift, infirud, infpire, 
•* Heat my young blood, and fet my foul on Ere i 

ROTES VARIORUM. 

To beat one man great Hill waa fated ; 
What man ? — a man that he created. 

The following epigram may be alfo properly inferted here*. 

What H — 11 one day fays, he the next does deny, 
And candidly tells us — 'tis all a damn'd lye i 
Dear Do6r©r — this candour from you is not wanted ^ 
For why fhou'd you own it ? 'tis taken for granted. 

Crazvls Flatt'ry, £&.] Our hero is as remarkable for his ei^ 
comiums, where it is his intereft to commend, as for his abufe* 
where he has taken a diflike ; but from the latter he is cafily 
to be bought off, as may be feeu in the following excellent 
epigram. 

An author's writings oft reveal, 
Where now and then he takes a meal. 
Invite him once a week to dinner, 
H \'l faint you, tho* the vileft finncr. 

Have 
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• f No foreign aid my daring pen {hall chafe, 

* € But boldly verfify without a Mufe. 

«' PH teach Minerva, I'll infpire the Nine, ^| 

" Great Phoebus fhall in confutation join, > 

•« And round n>y nobler brow his forfeit laurel twine, jf 

He faid — and Clamour of Commotion born, 
Rear'd to the fkies her ear -afflicting horn, 
While Jargon grav'd his titles on a block; 
And ityl'd him ML D. Acad. Bndig. Soc. 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

Have you a fmiling, vacant face, 
He gives you foul, expreffion, grace. 
Swears what you will, uufwears it too; 
What wifl not beef and pudding do ? 

Without a mufti &cJ] No the devil a bit!— I am theory 
perfon that can do that !— My poems, written at fifteen, were 
done without the a (Eft a nee of any mufe, and better than all 
Smart** poetry. — The Mufea are ftrumpets — they frequently 
give an intellectual gonorrhea— Court debt not paid — I'll never 
be poet laureate. — Coup de grace unanfwerable — Our foe* 
(hall knuckle — five pounds to any bifhop that will equal this — 
Gum gut j cum for Latin lignum vita. — Adam the firft Dutchman— 
victorious ftroke for Old England — Tweedle-dum and Twee- 
dle-dce. 

Oratory. R*Tht-Reafon-Chapel, Saturday 
1 3th of January, and old ftile for ever* 

Jargon graved, £&.] Jargon is here properly introduced 

graving our hero's titles, which are admirably brought into- 

N 4 verfci 
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But novr the harbingers of fate and fame- 
Signs, omens, prodigies, and portents came. 
Lo ! (though mid-day) the grave Athenian fowl", 
Eyed the bright fun, and haiPd him with a howl, 
Moths, mites, and* maggoty fleas, (a numerous crew !) 
And gnats and grub worms crouded on his yxcw^ 

NOTES VARIORUM, 
▼erfe, but the gentleman who wrote the la ft- note, Mr. Orator 
H— ley, takes umbrage at this paffage, and exclatmeth to the 
following effeft. " Jargon is meant for me." There is more 
xnufic in a peal of marrowbones and cleavers than in tbefe 
veifes. — I am a logician upon fundamentals. — A.ntioualift, — 
lover of mankande, Glaftonberry thorn, — huzza, boys. — Wit a- 
vivacious command of all objects and ideas. — I am the only* 
wit in Great Britain.. See Oratory trafts, Sec, 10036." 

Patience, good Mr. Orator ! We are not at leifure to anfwer 
thee at prefent, but muft obferve that Jargon has done more for 
our- he i©, than ever did the fociety at Bordeaux, as will ap- 
pear from the following extraft of a letter fent to Martinui. 
Macu lari us, by a fellow of that fociety : 

J'ai bien reju la lettre, dont vous m'avez fait l'honneur le 
i«me paf>e. A t'egud dc ce Monficur Hil'.ario, qui fe vante 
fi prodigieufement chcz vous. je ne trouvtr pas qu'il eft enrolte 
dans notre locie e, & fon nom eft parfaitmcut inconnu ici.. 
J"attends de vous nouvelies, &c. 

Met fa, mites, &c. 

The importaiit objccls of his future fpeculations ! 
O would the fons of men once think their eyes,. 
Andrcaion given 'em but* to fludy flies. 

M. M'ACULAftlVI, 

Qulnefs 
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Infefts ! without the microfcopic aid, 
Gigantic by the eye of Dulnefa made ! 
And Granger frill— and never heard before I 
A wooden lion roar'd^or feem'd to roar. 
But (what the mod his youthful bofom warm'd^ 
Heighten'cTeichhope and every fear, difarm'd) 
On an high dome a damfel took her ftand, 
With a well- freighted Jordan in her hand, 
Where curious mixtures. drove on every fide,- 
And folids found with laxer fluids vied — 
Lo f. on* his crown the lotion choice and large,, 
She foufed — and gave at once a full difcharge. 

KQTBS VARIORUM. 

Dulntfs made] This paflage may be properly illuftrated by an 
recollection of two lines- in Mr. Popb's cflay oncrittcifm. 

As things (eem large which we thro' mifts defcryy 
Dulnefs is very, apt lo magnify. 

Woodkn lion ro*r*djy Not the black lion in Salifbury-court,. 
Fleet-ftreet, where the New Craftfman is publilhcd, nor yet 
the red lion at Brentford,, but the be* ft of the Bedford, who 
may truly be faid to have been aKve, when animated by Ad'~ 
difon and Steel, though now reduced to that (late of Block- 
head i fin, which is fo conspicuous in. his mailer. Ficulnus, in* 
utile lignum! 

Bent ley., junior*, 

A. full difcharge ,"\ Reader do not turn up your nofe at this* 
paflage ! it is much more decent th*n Pop&'s*— Recollect what- 
Swiet fays, that a nice man has filthy ideas, and let it be con. 

fidcrcd 
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Not Archimedes, when with confcious pr£de r 
I've found it out !Pve found it out Ihecry'd* 
Not coftivc bardlings, when a rhyme comes pat, 
Not grave Grimalkin when me fmells a rat : 
Not the fhrewd flatefman when he fcents a plot. 
Not coy Prudclia, when Ihe knows what's what* 
Not out own hero, when (O matchlefs luck !)• 
His keen difcemment found another Duck ; 

NOTtS YARIORUW. 

fidered this difcharge may have the fame effect upon our hcTOy 
at a fimilar accident had upon a perfon> of equal parts an£ 
genius. 

Rcnew'd by ordure's fympathetic force. 
As oil'd by magic juices for the courfe, 
Vig'rous he rifes from th' effluvia (lrong r 
Imbibes new life and fcours and (links along. 

Popb's Dune J ad, 

Archimedes, £&.] Asfoftn as the Philofopher here mentioned 
difcovered the modern Save-all, and the New-invented patent 
black-ball, he threw down his pipe, and ran all along Piccadilly, 
with his Ihirt out of his breeches, crying out like a madman, 
tv^KCt ! tvpixa ! which in modern Englilh i« r the job i* 
done ! the job is done ! 

Vktui Schol. 

Another Duck,'] Hillario having a mind to celebrate and re- 
commend a genius to the world, compares him to Stephen 
Duck, and at the dole of a late Inspector, cries out, «« I have 
found another Duck, but who (hall find a Caroline ? 

Trim 
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With fuch extatk tranfports did abound, 

As what he fmelt and faw, and felt and found. 

" Ye Gods I thank ye to profufion free, 

" Thus to adorn and thus diftinguifh me, 

•' And thou, fair Cloacina, whom I ferve, 

*< (If a defire to pleafe is to deferve,) 

" To you I'll confecrate my future lays, 

*' And on the fmootheft paper print my foft euays." 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

Print my foft ejays,"] Our hero for once has fpokc trutlfc 
©f himfelf, for which we could produce the teftimonies of 
fevcral perfons of diflin&ion. Bath and TunbridgewelJs have 
upon many occafions teftified their gratitude to him on this. 
head, as his works have been always found of fingular ufe withw 
the waters of thofe places. To this effed alfo fpcaketh thai 
excellent commedian, Mr. Henry Woodward, in an ingenious 
parody en bufy t curious, thirfty fly, fife. 
I. 

Bufy, curious, hungry Kill, 

Write of me and write your fill. 

Freely welcome to abufe, 

Could' ft thou tire thy rajing mufc. 

Make the mod of this you can, 

Strife is fhort and life's a fpan. 

II. 

Both alike your works and pay r 

Haften quick to their decay, 
This a trifle, thofe no more, 
Tho' repeated to three fcore. 
Threefcore volumes when they're wrif, 
Will appear at lait b— «t. 

And 
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No more he fpoke ; but (lightly Aid along* 
Efcorted' by the mifcellaneoiu throng. 

And now, thou Goddefs, whofe fire-darting eye* 
Defy all diltance and tranfpierce the ikies, 
To men the councils of the Gods relate, 
And faithfully defcribe the grand debate, 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

And novo, thou Goddefs, &fc.j This invocation is perfectly is* 
the fpirit of ancient poetry. If I may ufe Milton's words*, 
oar author here prefumes into the heavens, an earthTy gucft, 
and draws empyreal air. Hence he calls upon the Goddefs to* 
affift his drain, while he relater the councils of the Gods* 
Vnci l, when the plot thickens upon his hands* as Mr. Byes* 
has it, has offered up his prayers a fecond time to the Mufe». 
and be feems to labour under the weight of his fubject, w he it- 
he cries out, 

Majus opus moveOy major rerum mihi mjcitur ordo. 
This is the cafe at prefcnt with the writer of the Hilliab, 
and this piece of machinery will evince the abfurdity of that 
Lucrctian do&rine, which aflerts that the Gods are wrapped 
up in a lazy indolence, and do not trouble therafelves a bout i 
human affairs. The words of Lucretius are, 

Omnis enim per fe divum natura necejfe eft 
Jmmortali avo Jumma cum pace fruatur, 
Semota a*rcbus noftris, disjunclaaue longe. 

It is now recommended to the editors of the Anti-Luc ret in« 
to make ufe of this in dance to the contrary in the next publi- 
cation of that work. — 

M# Macular i us. 
Incumber' d- 
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The cloud-compelling thund'rer, at whofe call 
~The Gods aflembled in th* etherial hall, 
.From his bright throne the deities addreft : 
«' What impious noife difturbs our awful reft, 
' " V/ith -din prophane aflaults immortal ears, 
" And jars harlh dlfcord to the -tuneful fpheres^ 
*** Nature, my hand-maid, yet without a ftain, 
" Has never once productive prov'd in vain, 
* <r 'Till now — luxuriant andregardlefs quite 
*' Of her divine, eternal rule of right, 
rc On mere privation ihe's beftow'd a frame, 
€€ And dignify'd a nothing with a name, 
" A wretch devoid of ufe, of fenfe and grace, 
" Th' infolvent 'tenant ef incumbcr'd fpace. 

*'N-OTB« •VAR'IOt-UM. 

1 Incumber* dfpacc ] 'Jupiter's fpeech is full of pomp and fo- 

-Irmnity, and is finely clofeti by a defcriptton of our hero, who 

is here faid to take up a place in the creation to no purpofe. 

"What a different notion of the end of his exigence has HiUa- 

rio, from what we find delivered by the excellent Lenginu* 

•in his treat ife on the fublime. The paflage is •admirable, 

fcranflated by the author of the pleafures of imagination. 

44 The .Godlike geniufes of -Greece were weM-afltired that 

41 nature bad not intended man for alow fpirited or ignoble 

** being; but bringing us into life and the midft of this wide 

•« univerfe, as before a multitude aflembled at fume heroic 

-«« folemtiity, that we might be fpeclators of all her magnift* 

*«* cence, and candidates high in emulation for the prize of 

~" glory . (he has therefore implanted in ounfouls an inextin- 

44 £ui&abfe 
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t( Good is his caufe, and jail is his pretence/ 9 
(Replies the God of theft and eloquence.) 
" A hand mercurial, ready to convey, 
<( E'en in the prefence of the garifh day, 
•*' The work an EngUth claffic late has writ, 
•*' And by adoption be the fire of wit — 
" Sure to be this is to be fomething — Aire, 
•' Next to perform, 'tis glorious to procure. 

NOTBS VARIORUM. 

'" guifhable love of every thing great and exalted, of every 

" thing which appears divine beyond our comprehension. 
•• Hence by the very propenfity of nature we are led to ad- 
" mire, not little fprings or (hallow rivulejs, however clear 
" and delicious, but the Nile, the Rhine, the Danube, aod 
•' much more than all the Ocean." — -Inftead of a fling upon 
this plan, Hillario is employed in purfuit of infects in Ken- 
fingtoo-gardens, and as this is all the gratitude he pays for the 

<being conferred upon him, he is finely termed an Infolvent 

-tenant. 

By adoption be the fire, &c."] Our hero has taken an entire 
better from Sir Thomas Fitz-Ofborne, and with inimitable 
^effrontery publimed it in his Inspector, No. 239, as a pro- 
-duclion of his dwii. We are informed that, having been taxed 
with this affair, he declares with a great deal of art, that it 
was given him by another perfon, to which all we have to fay 
vis, that the receiver is as bad as the thief. 

M. Macularius. 

Glorious to procure.] If our author could be thought capable 
<of punning, I fliould imagine that the word procure, in this 

place, 
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<* Small was th* exertion of my God-like foul, 
■*' When privately Apollo's herd I ftole, 
-*' Compared to him, who braves th* all-feeing fun, 
■" And boldly bids th' aftonifh'd world look on. 

Her.approbation Venus next cxpreft, 
And on Hillario's part the throne addreft, 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

place, is made ufe of in .preference to an appellation given to 
our hero in the commencement of this poem, viz. a Pimp, but 
the reader will pleafe -to recollecl that the term Pimp is not 
in that paffage ufed in its modern acceptation. 

Small w*s : ik' exertion, Gfc ] Not fo fa A* good poet, cries out 
in this place, M. Macv laeius. We do not find that Hiu 
iario, upon any occafion whatever, has been charged with 
flckiling Apollo's quiver* and certain it i«, that tbofe arrow a, 
which he has (hot at all the word* never were taken frona 
-thence. Bat of Mercury it is recorded by Horace, that he 
♦really did deceive the God of wit in this manner; 

Te heves oHm nifi reddidifis 
Per do/ urn amotas, puerum minaci 
Voce dum tenet viduus pharetra 

Rijit Apollo. 

Venus next exprefs'd,"] Venus i ifea in this, aflfcmbly quite in 
the manner attributed to her in the ancient poets ; thus we fee 
inViRCiL that me is ail mildnefs, and at every word breathes 
-Arnbrofia ; 

. — At non Venus aurea contra, •-'■ 

Pattca vefiH.*— » 

She 
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'•* If there be any praife the nails to pare, 
"' And in fort ringlets wreathe th' elafHc hair, 
*< In talk and tea to trifle time away ; 
" The mien fo eafy and the drefs (o gay ! 
*' Can my Hillario's worth remain unknown, 
*" With whom coy Sylvia trufts herfelf alone. 
" With whom, fo pure, To innocent his life, 
" The jealous hufband leaves his buxom wife. 
" What tho' he ne'er aflume the.poft of Mars # 
«< 3y me difbanded from all amorous wars ; 

NOTES VARIORUM.. 

''She it to fpeak upon this occafion, as well as in the cafe pro- 
duced from the ^Eneid, in favour of* much loved foo, though 
•indeed we cannot fay that (he has been quite fo kind to HilU- 
no, as formerly (he was to i£neas, it being evident that (be 
-has not beftowed upon bim that luftre of youthful blo<nn, 
and that liquid radiance- of the eye, which (he is faid to have 
given the pious Trojan. 

■ Lumcnquc juventa 

Purpureum, ctlatos oculis aJLivk konercs. 

"On the contrary Venus here talks of his black »felf, whi§k 
makes it fufpefcled that (he reconciled herfelf to this hue, out 
of a compliment 'to "Vulcan, of whom (he has frequent fa- 
vours to Solicit: and perhaps it may appear hereafter, that 
{he procured a fword for our hero from the celeftial black- 
fmith's forge. One thing is not a little furprizing, that, while 
Venus fpeaks on the fide of Hillario, (he (hould omit the real 

^utility he has been of to the caufe of love by his experience 
as an apothecary, of which he htmfeif hath told us, feveral 

have 
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"«« His fancy (if not perfon) be employs, 
<€ And oft ideal countefTes enjoys — 

-*• Tho' hard his heart, yet beauty fhall contipuj, 
<e And fweeten all the rancour of his foul, 
<c While his black felf, Florinda ever near, 
<€ Shews like a Diamond in an Ethiop's ear." 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

have profited ; and it (hould be remembered at the fame time, 
*that he actually has employed his perfon in the fervicc of 
Venus, and has now an offspring of the amorous congrefs. It 
is moreover notorious, that having^" in his elegant language, 
tailed of the cool dream, he was ready to plunge in agaip, and 
therefore publicly fet himfelf up for a wjfe, and thus^ became 
si fortune-hunter with his pen, and if he has failed in his de- 
(ign, it is becaufe the ladies do not approve the new fcheme 
of propagation without the knowledge of a man, which Hil- 
lario pretended to explain fo handfomely in the Xucina Jine 
-C4*cubitu. — But the truth is, he never wrote a fyllable of this 
book, though he tranferibed part of it, and mewed it toa 
book feller, in order to procure a higher price for his pro- 
-du&ions. 

Quinsus Finest* ik. 

Diamond in an u£thiop's eqr^\ There is neither morality? nor 
^integrity, nor unity, npr universality in this poem. — The au- 
thor of it is a Smart ; I hope tpfeea Smartead publimed; 
I had my pocket picked the Qther day, as I was going through 
,Paul's Church-yard, and I firmly believe it was this little au- 
thor, as {he naaa who can pun, will alfo pick a pocket. 

John Dennis, Junior. 
Inanity 
O 
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When Pallas— thus — " Ccafc — ye immortals— ceafe 

• " Nor rob ferene ftupidky of peace — 

« 6hould jovehimfelf in calculation mud 
" Still negatives to* blank negations add, 

• " How could the barren cyphers ever breed, 

" But nothing mil from nothing would proceed ? 
" Raife or deprefs— or magnify— -or blame, 
", Inanity will evcr.be the iamfc" 

HOTES VAfclOfcVM. 

' Inanity will ever ke t &c.J Our author does not here mean to 
lift himfelf among the difputaott concerning pure .{pace, but 
, the dodrinehe would advance* is, that, nothing can cone 
from nothing. la fo unbelieving an. age as this, it is poffible 
this tenet may not be received, but if the reader Jias a mind 
to fee it handled at large, he may find it in Rumguctiua, vo!.-i6» 
pagina 1001. -" De hac re multura et turpi trr haliucinaotur 
•« fcriptores tarn exteri, quam domeftici. Spatium eninvab- 

• M folutum et rclativum debent duliogui, .priufquam diftinda 
•« efle pofTunt; neque ailla alia regula ad norm am rei meta- 
•• phyficx quadrabit, quam triplex confideratio de* fubftantia 
« • inanitatis, five entitate nihili, quae quidem confideratio tri- 

••• plex ad unara reduci potcft neceflitatem; nempe idem fpa- 
•• tium de quo jam fatis di£tum.eft." This opinion is further 
corroborated by the traces of the fociety of Bourdeaux. •« Se- 
•* Ion la dtftia&ioncntre les chofes, qui n'oot pas de dim> 
94 rence, il nous faut**bfolument agreer, que les idees, qui ont 

••* frappe* I'imagination, peuvent bien etre eftacees, pourva 

•• qu'on ne s'avife pas d'oublier cet efpace immenfe, qui envi- 

«« ronne.toutc la. nature, et le fyue*me des ttoiles." Among 

< «our. countrymen, I do not* know any body that has handled 

. this 
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"*' Not fo (fays Phoebus) my celeftial friend, 

• " E'en blank privation has its ufe and end— 
t€ How fweetly ihadows recommend the light, 

". And darknefs renders my own beams more bright ! 
**** How rife from filth the violet and rofe ! 

- " From emptinefs how fofteft mufick flows ! 

NOTES VA1101UM. 

' this fubjeft fo well as the accurate Mr. Fielding, in his eflay 
upon Nothing} which the reader may find in the fir ft volume 

-of hi* mifcellanies ; but -with all due deference to his autho- 
rity, we beg leave to diiTent from one a fort ion in the fa id 
«flay; the refidence of nothing might in his time have been, 
in a critick's head, and we are apt to believe that there is a 

•fomedriog liko nothing in mod critick's heads to this day, 
and this falfe appearance mi fled the excellent metaphyficia* 

- juft quoted ; for nothing, in its puris naturtlibus, as Grave fend 

• defcribes it in his experimental philofophy, does fubfift no 
-where fo»properly atprefent as in the pericranium of our hero. 

Mart. Macularius. 

' Mufick flows,"] Terfona bf moil genius; fays the Inspector, 
Friday Jan. 26, Number 5S7, «« have in general been the 
' " fondeft of mufick ; "Sir Ifaac Newton was remarkable for 
" his afFe&on for harmony ; be was fcarce ever mi fled at the 
** beginning of any performance, but was* feldom feen at the 
** end of it." And indeed of this opintou is M. Mac u la- 
A 1 us ; and he further adds, that if Sir Ifaac was ftill living it 
is probable he would be at the beginning of the* Inspector's 

• next fong at Cuper's, but that he would not be at the end of it, 

- nay be proved to a mathematical demon ftrat ion, though Hillario 
'takes fo much pltafiire in beating time to ihwn himfelf, and 

O 2 through 
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" How abfencc to pofleffion adds a grace, 

t€ And modeft vacancy to all gives place ? 

€t Contrafted when fair nature's works we fpy, 

« More they allure the mind and more -they charm 

the eye. 
" So from Hillario fome effect may fpring, 
" E'en him— that flight Penumbra of a thing." 

NOTES VAfclOfttJM. 

though he fo frequently exclaims, very fine! — fine!—- vaftly 
' fine I—Since the lucubration of Friday Jan. t6ih has been 
mentioned} we think proper to oVervc here, that his In- 
spectorship has the rac/ft notable talent at a motto — Qura- 
ius Flestrin faith, '* he is a tartar for that," and of this, 
learned reader, take a fpecimen along with you. How aptly 
upon the fubjeft of mufick does he bid his readers pluck 
grapes from the loaded vine ! 

Carpite it pUnis pendentes vitibus uvas. Ovid. 
The above-mentioned Quinbus Flestrtn, peremptorily 
fays, this line has been cavilled at by fome minor critics, be* 
caufe, ** the grapes are four;" and indeed ©f that way of 
thinking is Maculari us, who hath been. greatly aftonifhed 
at the tafte of Hillario, in fo frequently culling from Valerius 
Flaccus. But he is clearly of opinion, that the lines from 
Wei fir ad and Dennis, are feleclcd with gTcat judgment, and 
are hung out as proper fjgns of what entertainment is to be 
furnilhed up to his cuftomers. 

Penumbta of a things"] Whatever mean opinion Dr. Phoebus 
-Jhay entertain of his tcrreftial brother phyfician and poet : on 
-earth, Hillario is taiked of in a different manner, as >wi]l ap- 
pear 
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Morpheus at length in the debate awoke, 
And drowfily a few dull words he fjpoke— - 
Declar'd Hillario was the friend of eafe*. 
And had a foporific pow'r to pleafe, 
Once more Hillario he pronounc'd with pain,. 
But at the very found was lull'd to fleep again- 

NOTES VARIORUM* 

pear from the following parody on the lines prefixed by Mi. . 
Br vd in, to Milton's Paradife Loft. 

Three wife great men in the fame /Era bom, . 

Britannia's happy ifland did ad«rn : 

Henley in care of fouls difplay'd his fltill, 

Rock (hone in phyfick, and in both John H — IJ r , 

The force of nature could no farther go, 

T« make a third, Ihe join'd the former two. 

QuiNBUS FL£*TRrNi. 

LulVdtoJUep again. ~\ :The hypnotick, or foporiferous quali- 
ty of HillarLo's pen, is manifeft from the following a (Tcve ra- 
tion, which was publifhed in the New Craftfman, and is .a 
letter from a trade fman in the city*.. 

••SIR, 
" From a motive of gratitude, and for the fake of thofe of 
M my fellow-creatures, who may unhappily be afflicted ; as I< 
'* have been for fome time pafr; I beg leave, through the 
u channel of your paper, to communicate thediforder I have 
** laboured under, and the extraordinary cure I have lately 
* met with. I have had for many month* fucceflively a flow 
** nervous fever, with a conftant flutter on my fpirits, attend- 
u ed with pertinacious watchings, twitchings of the nerves^ 
O 3 •* and 
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Momus the laft of all, in merry mood/ % 
As moderator in th' aflembly flood. 
" Ye laughter-loving pow'rsj ye Gods' of mirdr>-. 
" What ! not regard my deputy on earth ? 
«' Whofe chynric (kill turns brafs to gold witk eafe, , 
" And out of Gibber forges Socrates ? 

NOTES VARIORUM\ 

«*' snd other grievous fymptoxns, which reduced me taa m«*r 
44 fhadow. At length, by the interpefition of divine prov*. 
*« denee, a friend who had bUnfelf experienced it, advifed me 
44 to have recourfe to the reading of the Inspectors. I ac- 
*' cordingly took one of them, and the effect it had upon me . 
** was fuel., that I fell into a profound flcep, which laftcd - 
44 kc:t fix and thirty hours. By this I have attained a more 
44 c*» in polled habit of body, and I now doze away aim oft all 
'• niy time, but for fear of a lethargy, am ordered to take. 
44 them in fmaller quantities. A paragraph at a time now 
*• anfwers my purpofc, and under heaven I owe my deeping 
* 4 powcis to the above-mentioned Inspectors. I look 
44 upon them to be a grand foporificum mirabile, very proper 
41 to be had in all families. He makes great allowance to 
44 thofc who by them to fell again, or to fend abroad to the 
44 plantations ; and the above fa ft I am ready to atteft when- - 
44 ever called upon. Given under my band this 4th day of 
44 January, 1753. 

44 Humphrey Roberts, Weaver, in Crifpin-ftrcct,Spital> . 
field* , oppofite the White Horfe,." 

forges Socrates^"] Soerates was the father of the trueft philo- 
fophy that ever appeared in the world, and though he has not- 
drawn God's image, which was refcrved for the light of the 
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< r 'Whofe genius makes confiftencics to- fight, 
" And fbrins an anion betwixt wrong and right ? • 
" Who (ffve whole days in fenfelefs malice pall) 
"' Repents, and* is religious at the laft ? - 

NOTES VARIORUMS 

gofpel, he has-aflcaft given the* fhadow, which 'together r 
-with his exemplary life, induces Erafmira to cry out, Sande " 
Socrates ora pro nobis ; of Mr. Cibber we (hall fay uothing; . 
a 8' he has faid 1 abundantly enough of himfelf, but to illullratc 
the poet's meaning in this* paflage, it may be- ncceffary to obi • 
fefve that when the Britifh worth) was indifpofed fome time 
fi nee, the Inspigtor did not be fit ate to prefer him to the ' 
God-like ancient philosopher* /r, Boltane, cerebri felicem. • 

M. Macular i us. • 

Conjijtencies trjigkt^ Al hiding to -his egregious talent it dif- • 
tin£tions without a difference* • 

Religious at the la/If] On every Saturday 'the florid Hillaria 
becomes, in Woodward's phrafe, a lay preacher;* but his •« 
flitnfey, heavy, impotent lucubrations have rather been of 
prejudice to the good old caufe ; and we hear that there is 
now' preparing for the preis, by a very eminent divine, a de-» 
fence of chriftianity againft the mifreprefentatioas of a* certain • 
officious writer ; and for the prefent we think proper to ap- • 
ply an epigram, occaiicned by a dipute between two beaux •: 
concerning religion. < 

I. 

On grace, free will, and myft'ries high, 

Two wits harangu'd the table ; 
J^-n H — II believes he knows not why, . 

Tom fwears 'tis all a fable. 

Oi XIj. 
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" A paltry play'ry that in no parts fucceeds^ 
44 A hackney writer, whom no mortal reads. 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

II. 

Peace,- idiot*, peice,and both agree,. 

Tom kifs thy empty brother; 
Religion laughs at foes like thee, 
But dreads a friend like t'other. 
A paltry Play'r, £&.] It appears that the firft effort of this* 
anivcrfal genius, who U lately become remarkable as the Bo- 
bad ll of literature, was to excell in Pantomime. What was 
the event ? — he was damned. — Mr. Crofs, the prompter, took 
great pams to fit him for the part of Oroonoko — he was 
damned. — He attempted Captain Blandford — he was damned. 
— He atted Conftant in the Provok'd Wife — he was damned. 
— He reprefeated the Botanift in Romeo and Juliet, at ibe Little 
Theatre in the Hay-market, under the direction of Mr. The.. 
Gibber — he was damned.^He appeared in the character of 
Lothario, at the celebrated theatre in May- Fair — he was damned 
there too. Mr. Crofs, however, to alleviate his misfortune,. 
charitably bedewed upon him a 15th part of his own benefit. 
See the Gentleman's Magazine for laft December, and alfo 
Woodward's letter, paflim. 

No mortal read."] Notwithstanding this aflertion of Momus> 
our hero pro ca, qua eft, vcrecundia, compareth himfelf tG 
Addifon and Steele, which occafioned the following epigram-, 
by the right hon. the carl * * * addrefled to the right ho> 
uourable G — e D — n. 

Art thou not angry, learning's great prote&ory 
To hear that flimfey author, the Inspector, 
Of cant, of puff, that daily vain inditer, 
Call Addifon, or Steele, his brother writer ? 

$• 
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** The trumpet of a bafe defsrted caufe, 

«« Damn'd to the fcandal of his own applaufe y 

« While thus he ftands a general wit confeft, 

« With all thefe titles, all thefe talents bleft, 

44 Be he by Jove's authority affign'd, 

" The Universal Butt of all mankind.' 9 '' 

So fpake and ceas'd the joy-exciting God, 
And Jove immediate gave th' aflenting nod, 
When Fame her adamantine trump uprear'd, . 
And thus th' irrevocable doom declar'd. 

€€ While in the vale perennial fountains flow,. 
44 And fragrant Zephyrs mufically blow ; 
'« While the majeftic fea from pole to pole, 
** In horrible magnificence fhall roll, 

NOTES VARIORUM. 

So a pert H — 11 (in iEfop's fabling days) 
Swoln up with vanity, and felf-giv'n praifc, 
To his huge neighbour mountain might have faid, 
" See ; (brother) how We Mountains lift the head ! 
'* How great We mew ! how awful, and how high, 
" Amidd thefe paultry Mounts, that here around us lie ?*** 
And now, reader, pleafe to obferve, that,fince fo ingenious »■ 
nobleman hath condefcended to take notice of his Inspector* 
shi p, Mr. Smart doth not need any apology for the notice he 
hath alfo taken of him. 

M. MacularIus. 

The trumpet; £&.] Hi a very pleafant account of the riots ia 

Drury-Une Phy-houfe, by Henry Yielding, Efq; we find the 

following 
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"' While yonder glorious canopy on high . 

€r% Shaft overhang the curtains of the fky, 

" While the gay feafons their due courfe fhall run, » 

" Ruled by the. brilliant ftars and golden Am, 

" While wit and fool antagonifts fhall be, , 

" Andfenfevand tafte and nature fhall agree, 

€t% While love (hall live, and rapture fhall rejoice, . 

•'• Fed by* the notes of Handel, Arne and Boyce, . 

NOTES VARIORUMv 

following humorous dcfcription of our beTO inrtbe chara&er 
of a trumpeter. «• They all ran away except the trumpeter, 
who having an empyema in his fide, as well as feveral dreadful 
bruifes on his breech, was taken. When he was bronght before 
Gar rick to be examined, he faid the ninnies, to whom he had ' 
the honour to be trumpeter, had refented the ufe made of the 
xnonuers by Garrick. That it was unfair, that it was cruel, that ' 
it was inhuman to employ a man's own fubje&s agaioft him. 
That Rich was lawful fovereign over all the monfters in the uui- 
verfe, with much more of the fame kind; all which Garrick 
feemed to think unworthy of an anfwer ; but when the trum- 
peter challenged him as his acquaintance, the clwef with great 
difdain turned his back, and ordered the fellow to be difmiff-d 
with full power of trumpeting again on what fide he pleafed.'* 
Hillario has fince trumpeted in the caufe of Pantomime, the 
gaudy fcencry of which with great judgment he difmifles 
from the Opera-houfe, and faith, it is now fixed in its proper 
place in the theatre. On this ocrafion, Macular i u* cannot 
help exclaiming, " OShakefpear! O Johnfon ! reft, reft per- 
turbed fpirits." 

Handel) Arm > and Boyec,"] The nrft of ihcfe gentlemen may 

W 
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«* While with joint force o'er humour's droll domain; , 
«* Cervantes, Fielding, Lucian, Swift (hair reign, 
«* While thinking .figures from the canvas flart, , 
"• And Hogarth is. the Garrick of his art* 
♦^ So long in grofsdupidity's extreme, 
" Shall H-ll-th* a rch'-duwcb 'remain o'er 'every ' 
dunce fupreme. 

NOTES VARIORUM. - 

be juftiy looked upon as the Milton of mu Tick,- and the* talents <. 
of the two latter may not improperly be delineated by calling - 
them the Drydens of their profeflion, as they not only touch 
the ft rings of lofe with exquifite art, but-alfo r -when they pleafe, , 
reach the truly fublime. 

Hfgarth is the Garrick^ £&.] The opinion which Mr. H«garth »• 
entertains of our hero's writings, may be guefs'd at, by any 
one who will take- the pleafure of looking at a print called •'• 
Beer-ftreet, in which Hillario's critique upon the Royal Soci- - 
ety is put int« a bafket directed to the trunk-maker in St : 
Paul's Church-yard.* I fhall only juft obferve that the com- - 
pliment in this pafTage to Mr. Hogarth is reciprocal, and re- ^ 

flecls a luftre on Mr. Garrick,- both of them having fimila? X 

talents, equally capable of the higheft elevation, and of reprc- jf 

fehting the ordinary' fcenes of life, with the raoft exquifite 
humour. 

Conclufwn.'] And no-w candid reader, Martinus. Macu^- 
L4KIUS hath attended thee throughout the firft book of this ■• 
moil delegable poem. As.it is not improbable that thofc ' 
will be inquifitivt after the particulars relating to this thy 

commefl- 
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commentator) he here gives thee notice that he is preparing 
for the profs, Memoirs of Marti nui Maculari us, with 
his travels by fea and land, together with his flights aerial, and 
defcents fubterranrous, &c. And in the mean time he bids 
thee farewell, until the appearance of the fecond book of the 
Hill i ad, of which we will fay, fpeciofa. mracula promtt. 
And fo as Terence fays, Voi valcte & plaudit*. 
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JUDGMENT .of MID\AS. 



i Ti m o l u s,M e l i n o e and Ac n o,two Wood-nymphs. 
Timolus. 



Act 



jNO, to-day we wear our acorn crown, 
The parfley wreath be thine ; it is moft meet 
" We grace the prefence of thefe rival gods 
% « With all the honours of our woodland weeds. 
Thine was the talk, Melinoe, to prepare 
. The turf-built theatre, the boxen bow'j, 
And all the fylvan fcenery. 

Melinoe. 

.That talk, 
. Sire of thefe ihades, is done. On yeiter eve, 

Affifted by a thoufand friendly fays, 
*. While fav'ring Dian held her glitt'ring lamp, 
- We ply'd our nightly toils, nor ply'd we long, 
! For Art was not the miftrefs of our revels, 
'Twas gentle Nature, whom we .jointly wotfd ; 

i. She 
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She heard, and yielded to the forms we taught her, 

Yet (till remain'd herfelf Simplicity, 

Fair Nature's genuine daughter, too was there, 

So foft yet (o magnificent of mien, 

She (hone all ornament without a gem. 

The blithfome Flora, ever fwect and young, 

OfFer'd her various ftore : we cull'd a few 

To robe, and recommend our darkfome verdure, 

But fhun'd to be luxuriant.— 

Timolus. 

It was well. 
Agno, thy looks are penfive : What dejedb 
Thy pleafure-painted afpeft ? Sweetefl nymph, 
That ever trod the turf, or fought the fhade, 
Speak, nor conceal a thought. 

Agno. 

King of the woods, 

I tremble for the royal arbiter. 
'Tis hard to judge, whene'er the great contend, 
^Sure to difpleafe the vanquim'd : Whenfuch pow'rs 
Conteft the laurel with fuch ardent ftrife, 
'Tis not the fentence of -fair equity, 
But 'tis their pleafure that is right or wrong. 

Timolus. 

'Tis well remark'd, and on experience founded. 
I do remember that my fi^er Ida 

{When 
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(When as on her own fhadowy mount we met, 
To celebrate the birth-day of {he Spring, 
And th' orgies of the May) wou'd oft recpunt 
The rage of the indignant goddefles, 
When fhepherd Paris to the Cyprian queen, 
With hand obfequious gave the golden toy. 
Heav'n's queen, the fitter and the wife of Joye*- 
Rag'd like a feeble mortal ; fall'n fhe &em'd,< 
Her deity in human paflions loft : 
Ev'n WifiLom's goddefs, jealous of her form, 
Deem'd her own attribute her fecond virtue. . 
Both vow'd and fought revenge. 

Ag no. 

If fuch tjiefate 
Gf him who judg'd aright, what muft be his 
Who mall miftake the caufe ? for much I doubt 
The fkill of Midas, fince his fatal wifh, 
Which Bacchus heard, and curs'd him with the gifh- 
Yet grant him wife, to err is human ftill, 
And mortal is the confequence. 

Melinoe. 

Moft true. 
Befides, I fear him partial ; for with Pan 
He tends the fheep-walks all the live-long day,. 
And on the braky lawn to the fhrill pipe 

In aukwaxd gambols he affects to dance,. 

P Or 
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Or tumbles to the tabor— 'tis not likely- 
That fuch an umpire ihou'd be equitable-* 
Unlefs he guefs at juiHce. 

Tjmolus. 

Soft— no more— 
Tis ours to wifh for Pan, and fear from Phcebusy 
Whofe near approach I hear. Ye (lately cedars 
Forth from your fummits bow your awful heads, 
And reverence the gods. Let my whole mountsua 

tremble, 
Not with a fearful, but religious awe, 
And holinefs of horror. You, ye winds, 
That make foft, folemn mufic 'mongft the leaves,. 
Be all to ftillnefs hufh'd ; and thou their echo 
Liften, and hold thy peace ; for fee they come. 

SCENE opens* and difcrvers Apollo, attended by Oio 
and Melpomene, on the right hand of Midas and 
Pan on the left, fwhom Timolus, with Agno and 
Melinoe, join. 

Midas. 

Begin, celelHal candidates for praife, 
Begin the tuneful contefl : I, mean while, 
With heedful notice and attention meet, 
Will weigh your merits, and decide your came. 



A*>©ll©. 
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Apollo. 

from. Jove begin the rapturous fong, 
'To him our earliqft lays belong, 

We are his offspring all ; 
*Twas he, whofe looks fupremely "bright, 
•Smil'd darkfome chaos into light, 

And fram'd this glorious balL 

Pan. 

Sylvanus/in his fhadowy grove, 
The feat of rural peace and love, 

Attends jny Doric lays ; 
^y th' altar on the myrtle mount, 
Where plays the wood-nymph's favourite fount* 

I'll celebrate his praife. 

Cltou 

Parnaflus, whereas thy boafted height* 
Where, Pegafus, thy fire and flight, 
Where all jour thoughts fo bold and free* 
Ye daughters of Mnemofyne ? 
If Pan o'er Phcebus can prevail, 
And the great god of verfe fhou'd fail ? 

Ac no. 

From nature's works, and nature's laws, 
We find delight, and feek applaufe ; 
The prattling flreams and zephyrs bland. 
.And fragrant How'rs by zephyrs fann'd, 

P & Tfcfc 
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The level lawns and btixoffi bow'rs, 
Speak Nature and her works are bUrs. 

Melpomene. 

What were all your fragrant bowr's, 
Splendid days, and happy hours, 
Spring's verdant robe, fair Flora's bluih, 
And all the poets of the bufh ? 
What the paintings of the grove, 
Rural mufic, mirth and love ? 
Life and ev'ry joy wou'd pall, 
If Phoebus (hone not on them all. 

Melinoe. 
We chant to Phoebus, king of day, 
The morning and the evening lay. 
But Pan, each fatyr, nymph and fawn, 
Adore as laureat of the lawn ; 
From peevifh March to joyous June, 
He keeps our refllcfs fouls in tune, 
Without his oaten reed and fong, 
Plicebus, thy days wou'd feem too long. 

Apollo. 

.Am I not he, who prefcient from on high, 
; look thro' all futurity ? 
|£e, to whom alone belong 
ts of Med'cine, Melody and Song ? 

Diffusely 
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JTifFufely lib'ral, as divinely bright, 
Eye of the univerfe and fir* of light. 

Pan. 

O'er cots and vales, and every (hepherd fwain, 
In peaceable pre-eminence I reign ; 
With pipe on plain, and nymph in fecret grove. 
The day is mufic, and the night is love. 
I, bleft with thefe, nor envy nor defire 
Thy gaudy chariot, or thy golden lyre. 

Clio. 

Soon as the dawn difpels the dark, 
Ulufhious Phoebus 'gins t' appear, 

Proclaimed by the herald lark, 
And ever -wakeful chanticleer, 

The Perfian pays his morning vow, 

And all the turban'd eafterns bow. 

Ac no. 
-Soon as the evening (hades advance, 

And the gilt gl6w-worm glitters fair, 
.For ruftic gambof , gibe and dance, 

Fawns, nymphs and dryads all prepare, 
Pan mall his fwains from toil relieve, 
.And rule the revels of the eve. 

Mel PC- 
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Melpomene. 

In numbers as (booth as Callirhoe'a ftream, 
*Glide the (ilver-ton'd verfe when Apollo's the theme; 
While on his own mount "Cypariflus is (een, 
And Daphne -preferves her immutable green. 
We'll hail Hyperion with tranfport Co long, 
Th' inventor/the patron, and fubje& of feng, 

M&LINOC. 

While on the calm ocean the Halcyon (hall breed. 
And Syrinx (hall figh with her mufical reed, 
While fairies, and fatyrs, and' fawns (hall approve 
The mafic, the mirth, and the lire of the grove, 
So long (hall our Pan be than thou more divine, 
For he (hall be rifing when thou fh alt -decline* 

Mi DA*. 

•No more— To .Pan and to. his beauteous nymphs 
J do adjudge the prize, as is mod due. 

Enter two Satyrs, and crown Mi J) as ivitb a pair 
cf a/s's ears. 

Apollo. 
Such rural honours all the gods decree, 
To thcfe who finglike Pan, and judge like thee. 



"REASON akd IMAGINATION. 
A FABLE. 

IMAGINATION, in the flight 

Of young defire and -gay delight, 

Began to think upon a mate; 

As weary of a fingle flate ; 

For fick of change, as left at will, 

And cloy'd with entertainment ftilU 

She thought it better to be grave 

To fettle, to take up, and fave. 

JShe therefore to her chamber fped, 

And thus at firft attir'd her head. 

Upon her hair, with brilliants grac'd, 
Her tow'r of beamy gold (he plac'd ; 
Her ears with pendant jewek glow'd 
Of various water, curious mode, 

As nature fports the wintry ice, 

In many a whimfical device. ! 

Her eye-brows arch'd upon the dream 

Of rays, beyond the piercing beam; 

Her cheeks in matchlefs colour high, 

She veil'd to fix the .gazer's eye ; 
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Her paps, as white as Fancy draws, 

She cover'd with a crimfon gauze; 

And on her wings fhe threw perfume 

From bods of everlafting bloom. 

Her Eone, ungirded from her veft, 

She wore acxofs her (Veiling breaft ; 

On which, in gems, this verfe was wrought, 

g€ I make and (hift the fcenes of Thought.** 

in her right hand a wand me held, 

Which Magick's ntmolt pow'r excell'd ; 

And in her left retain'd a Chart, 

With figures far furpaffing art. 

Of other natures, funs and moons, 

Of other moves to higher tunes. 

The Sylphs and Sylphids, fleet as light, 

The Fairies of the gamefome night, 

Thv- Mufrs Graces, all attend 

Her fer/ic , to her journey's end : 

And Fortune, fome times at her hand, 

Is now the fav'rite of her band, 

Difpatch'd before the news to bear, 

And all th' adventure to prepare. 

Beneath an Holm-tree's friendly (hade, 
Was Reason's little cottage made; 
Before, a river deep and (till; 
Behind, a rocky foaring hill. 
Kimfelf, aaom'd in feemly plight, 
Was reading to the Eallern light ; 

■Afi 
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And ever, as he meekly knelt, 
Upon the Book of Wifdom dwelt. 
The Spirit of the mifting wheel, 
Thus firft dTay'd his pulfe to feel.— . 
" The Nymph fupreme o'er works of wit, 
<f O'er labour'd plan, and lucky hit, 
44 Is coming to your homely cot, 
4t To call you to a nobler lot ; 
44 I, Fortune, promife wealth and pow'r, 
4C By way of matrimonial dow'r : 
4( Preferment crowns the golden day, 
4g When fair Occafion leads the way." 
Thus fpake the frail, capricious dame. 
When fhe that fent the meflage came.— 

" From firft Invention's higheft fphcrc, 
KS I> Queen of Imag'ry, appear ; 
" And throw myfelf at Reason's feet, 

44 Upon a weighty point to treat. 

" You dwell alone, and are too grave ; 

45 You make yourfelf too much a fiave \ 
4€ Your fhrcwd deductions run a length, 

44 'Till all your fpirits wafte their ftrength: 

44 Your fav'rite logick is full clofe j 

44 Your morals are to much a dofe; 

44 You ply your ftudics 'till you rifk 

4€ Your fenfei — you mould be more brifk— 

4€ The Doctors foon will find a flaw, 

t( And lock you up in chains and ftraw. 

Q^2 « 2ut, 
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" Bat, if you are inclin'd to take 

«« The gen'roos offer, which I make, 

*' 111 lead yoa from this hole and ditch, 

*•« To gay Conception's top-matt pitch ; 

«* To thofc bright plains, where crowd in iwarms 

" The fpirits of fantafric forms ; 

" To planets populous with elves ; 

" To natures (till above themfclves, 

«' By foaring to the wond'rous height 

€t Of notions, which they (till create; 

*« I'll brinj you to the pearly cars, 

"' By dragons drawn, above the ftars ; 

•** To colours of Arabian glow ; 

•« And to the heart-dilating mow 

*' Of paintings, which furmouat the life i 

" At once your tut'refs, and your wife."— 

* c —Soft, foft, (fays Reason) lovely friend; 

•* Tho' to a parley I attend* 

•' I cannot take thee for a mate ; 

" I'm loft, if e'er I change my (late. 

** Bat whenfoe'er your raptures rife, 

" I'll try to come with my fupplies; 

t( To mufter up my fober aid., 

What time your lively powr's invade ; 
« To ad conjointly in the war 
** On Dullnefs, whom we both abhor ; 
t€ And ev'ry fally that you make, 
*< I muil be there, for conduct's fake ; 

" Thy 
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•• Thy correfpondent, thine ally ; 

** Or any thing, but bind and tye— 

«' Bat, e'er this treaty be agreed, 

«« Give me thy wand and winged fieed ; 

« Take thou this compafs and this rule, 

'* That Wit may ceafe to play the fool ; 

And that thy vot'rie* who are born 
*« For praife, may never fink to fcorn."* 
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NEW VERSn. N of the PSALMS. 
PSALM CXLVIII. 

Hallelujah i kneel and &*% 

Praifes to the heav'nly king; 
To the God fupicmel/ great, 
Hallelujah in the heigh:. 

Praife him, arch-angelic band. 
Ye that in his pretence ftand ; 
Praife him, ye that watch and pray,. 
Michael's myriads in array. 

Praife him,, fun at each extreme, 
Orient ftreak, and we .tern beam; 
Moon and liars of my flic dance r 
Silv'xing in the blue cxpanf;. 

Q_3 Praife- 
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Praife him, O ye heights that foar 
Hcav'n and heav'n for evermore* 
And ye ftreams of living rill 
Higher yet and purer ftilL 

Let them praife his glorious name,. 
From whofe fruitful word they came ; 
And they firft began to be 
As he gave the great decree » 

Their conftituent parts he founds. 
For duration without bounds ; 
And their covenant has feal'd, 
Which (hall never be repealed. 

Praife the Lord on earth's domains ; 
Praife, ye mutes, that fea contains ; 
They that on the furface leap, 
And the dragons of the deep. 

Battering hail, and fires that glow* 
Streaming vapours, plumy fnow; 
Wind and ftorm, his wrath incurrM 
Wing'd and pointed at his word* 

Mountains of enormous fcale, 
Every hill and every vale ; 
Fruit trees cf a thou fan d dies,. 
Cedars that perfume the ikies L 
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Beafts that haunt the woodland maze* 
Nibbling flocks and droves that graze;. 
Reptiles of amphibious breed, 
Feather M millions form'd for fpeed. 

Kings, with Jefus ' for their guide r 
Peopled regions far and wide ; 
Heroes of their country's caufe. 
Princes, judges of the laws* 

Age and childhood, youth and maid, 
To his name your praife be paid ; 
For his word is worth alone 
Far above his crown and throne. 

He (hall dignify the creft 
Of his people, rais'd and bleft ;• 
While we ferve with praife and pray'rs* 
All in Chrift his faints and heirs. 



ODE to- LORD BARNARD, 

on his Acceflion to that Title. 



M. 



Sis licet felix ubicunquc mavis, 
Et racmor noftru Ho*. 



^ELPOMENE, who charm'ft the flues,, 
Queen of the lyre and lute, 
Soy, (hall my noble patron rife* 

And thou, fweet Mufe, be mute ? 

CL* Shaft 
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Stall Fame, to celebrate his praife, 
Her loudefts, loflieft accents raife, 

And all her filver trumps employ 
And thou reftrain thy tuneful hand,. 
And thou an idle li&'ner ftand 

Amidil the general joy ? 

Fobid it, all ye power* above,. 

That human hearts can try* 
Forbid it gratitude and love, 

And every tender tye : 
Was it not he, whole pious caxes 
Upheld me in my earlieft years, 

And chear'd me from his ample ftorc^. 
Who animated my defign.% 
In Roman and Athenian mines,. 

To fearch for learning's ore ?. 

The royal hand my Lord fhall raife 

To nobler heights thy name, 
Who praifes thee, fhall meet with praife. 

Ennobled in thy fame. 
A difpofition form'd to pleafe, 
With dignity endear'd by eafc, 

And grandeur in good natsre loft, , 
Have more of genuine defert, 
Have more the merit, of the heart, 

Than arts and arms can boail. 



Can 
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Can I forget fair Raby's * towers,. 

How awful and how great ! 
Can I forget* fuch blifsful bowers,. 

Such fplendoufiin retreat! 
Where me, ev'n me, an infant bard', 
Cleveland f and. Hope t indulgent heardi. 

(Then fame I felt thy firil alarms); 
Ah, much lov'd pair !. — tho* one is fled,, 
titill one compensates for the dead, . 

In merit and in charms. 



O more than compenfation, fure ! 

Oble flings on thy life ! 
Long may the three -fold blifs endure,. 

In daughters, ions, and. wife ! 
Hofe, copyift of her mother's mind,, 
1$ lovelieft, liveliefl of her kind, 

Her foul with, every virtue teems*. 
By none in wit or worth outdone, 
With.eyes,. that (Inning on the fun,. 

Defy his brighteft beams. 

Hark ! Charity's cherubic voice - 

Calls to her numerous poor,. 
And bids their languid hearts rejoice,-. 

And points to Raby's door ; 

* His Lord (hip's feat ia the county of Durham;*. 
+ Her late Grace of^ Cleveland. 
% The Honourable Mn. Hope. 

With: 
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With open heart and open hands, 
There Hospitality— (he Hands, 

A nymph, whom men and gods admire* 
Daughter of heavenly Goodness (he, 
Her filler's Generosity, 

And HoTfoua is her fire. 

What tho* my Lord,, betwixt us lie„ 

Full many an envious league,. 
Such vaft extent of iea and iky, 

As even the eye fatigue ; 
Tho* interpofing ocean raves, 
And heaves his heaven aflaultmg waves,. 

While on the mores the billow* beat„ 
Yet Hill my grateful mufe is free, 
To tune her warmeft ilrains to thee, 

And lay thenr at thy feet. 

Goodness is ever kindly prone 

To feign what fate denies. 
And others want of worth t'attone>. 

Finds in herfelf fupplies r 
Thus dignity itfelf rcftrains, 
By condefcenfionV filken reins', 

While you the lowly Mufe upraife ;: 
When fuch the theme, fo mean the bard*,, 
Not to rejedt is to reward, 

To pardon is to praife. 



ODE 



ODE to LADY HARRIOT- 

L 

X O Harriot all accomplifh'd fair, 
Begin, ye Nine, a grateful air ; 
Ye Graces join her worth to tell, 
And blazon what you can't excelU 

H. 
Let Flora rifle all her bow'rs„ 
For fragrant Jhrubs, and painted How'rs> 
And, in her vernal robes array'd, 
Prefent them to the noble maid. 

IIL 

Her breath fhall give them new perfume* 
Her blufhes fhalr their dyes outbloom i. 
The lilly now no more fhall boaft 
Its whitenefs, in her bofom loft*. 

IV. 

See yon delicious woodbines rife* 
By oaks exalted to the ikies, 
So view in Harriot's matchlefs mind* 
Humility and greatnefs join'd. 
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V. 

To paint her dignity and cafe, 

Forra'd to command, and- form'd to pleafe,. 

In wreaths exproffive be there wove 

The birds of Venus and of Jove. 

VI. 
There where th' immortal laurel grows,. 
And there, where bloom* the crimfon rofe,. 
Be with this line the chaplet bound,. 
That beauty is with virtue crown'd.. 



Ode to the Earl of Northumberland,. 

On his bring; app minted Lord lieutenant of Ireland,, 
printed on the Birth-Day of Lord Warkworth.. 



w. 



HATE'ER diftinguifh'd patriots rife„ 
The times and manners to revife, 

And drooping merit raife, 
The fong of triumpa ilill purfues 
Their footfteps, and the moral mufe 

Dwells fweetly en their praife;. 
It is a talk ci true delight,. 
The ways of goodnefs to recite,. 

And all her works refin'd; 
Tho' modeft greatntfs under rate 
Its luftre ; 'tis as fix'd as fate,. 

Says truth with mufic join'd* 

All 1 . 
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All hail to this aufpicious morn, 

When we, for gallant Warkworth born, 

Our gratulations pay: 
Tho' virtue all the live long year* 
Hefufe her eulogy to hear, 

She muft attend to-day. 
All hail to that tranfcendant fair, 
That crown'd thy wifhes with an heir, 

And blefs'd her native land : 
Still fhoots thy undcgenerate line, 
Like oak from oak, and pine from pine. 

As goodly and as grand. 

•O how illuftrious and divine 
Were all the heroes of thy line, 

'Gainft Rome's ambitious cheat :1 . 
Born all thefe bafe infidious arts, 
Which work the mod in wcakeft heart* 

To dare and to defeat:! 

Live then in triumph o*er deceit, 
That with new honours we may greet 

The houfe of arms and arts., 
'Till bleft experience Ihaft evince 
How fairly you prefent that prince* 

Who's fovereign of oar hearts. 

Jn pity to our iifter ifle 

With fighs we lend thee for a whilej 

JObt 



r 2S THE SWEETS OF EVENING. 

O be thou foon relor'd, 
Tho* St an ho? 2, Hal li fax were there, 
We never had a man to (pare 

Oar love could Lfs afford. 



The SWEETS of EVENING. 

J. HE (Weets of evening charm the mind. 
Sick of the fultry day; 
The body then no more con6n'd, 
But exercife with freedom join'd, 
When P herb us fheathes his ray. 

Wliile all-ferene the fummer moon 

Sends glances thro* the trees. 
And Pjiilornel begins her tune, 
A fieri a too (hall help her foon 

With voice of fkilful eafe. 

A nofegay, every thing that grows, 

And mufic, every found 
To lull the fun to his repofe ; 
The fkies are coloured like the rofe 

With lively breaks around. 

Of all the changes rung by time 

None half £0 fweet appear, 
As thofe when thoughts themfelves fublime, 
And with fuperior natures chime 

In fancy's higheft fphere. 

ODE 
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ODE to a Virginia Nightingale, which was cured of 
a Fit in the Bofom of a young Lady, who after- 
wards nurfed the Author in a dangerous Illnefs. 

C 

Oweet bird ! whefe fate und mine agree, 

As far as proud humanity, 

The parallel will own ; 
O let our voice and hearts combine, 
O let us, fellow-warblers join, 

Our patronefs to crown. 

"When heavy hung thy flagging wing, 
When thou could* ft neither move nor fin£,. 

Of fpirits void and reft ; 
A lovely nymph her aid apply'd, 
She gave the blifs to heav'n allied, 

And cur'd thee on her breaft, ; 

Me too the kind indulgent maid, 
With gen'rous care and timely aid, 

Reftor'd to mirth and health ; 
Then join'd to her, O may I prove 
By, -friend (hip, gratitude, and love, 

The Poverty of Wealth. 



E?I- 
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2jo EPIGRAM, &c. 

Marti ax. Book i, Ep. ,26. 

W HEN Brutus' fall wing'd fame to-Porcia brought; 
ThOfe arms her friends conceal'd, her paflion fought. 
She foon perceiv'd their poor cfHcious wiles, 
Approves their ^eai, but at their folly fmiles. 
What Cato taught heaven fure cannot deny, 
BereavM of all, we Hill have pow'r to die. 
Then down her throat the burning coal conveyed, 
Go now, ye fools, and hide your fwords, (he faid. 



On a Lady throwing Snow-Balls at her Love*. 
From the Latin of Petronious Afcanius 



w. 



HEN, wanton few, the fnowy orb you throw, 
J feel a fire before unknown in fnow* 
"E'en coldeft fnow'I find has pow'r to warm 
My breaft, when flung by Julias lovely arm. 
T' elude loves powerful arts I ftrive in vain, 
-If ice and fnow can latent fires contain. 
Thefe frolicks leave : the force of beauty prove, 
*With equal pafiion cool my ardent lave, 

JEnd jof Vol L 
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